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Around Town. 


Two weeks in the country have convinced 
me that the newspapers of the various cities 
in Ontario, and the politicians by their speeches 
and manceuvrings, have put an injury upon 
this province that will not be easily remedied. 
During the recent elections the papers and the 
politicians discussed the Patrons of Industry 
movement as something that was purely politi- 
cal, and whenever a Conservative paper had 
the opportunity to announce that a Patron had 
taken the fleld against a Liberal with big 
chances of defeating him, it dwelt upon the 
fact with great relish, Whenever a Reform 
paper could state that a Patron had come out 
in opposition to a Conservative with chances 
of flooring him, it also manifested joy. The 
fact that the Patrons were commercial revolu- 
tionists was quite ignored. The movement 
was regarded simply as one that lent a new 
interest to the campaign, and the politicians 
vied with each other in extending courtesies 
to the new-comers where any small ad- 
vantage could be gained. In a constitu- 
ency where a Liberal and a Patron were 
in opposition the Conservatives thought it 
good politics and very cunning to put up no 
candidate, but te plug straight for the Patron 
and elect him. Where the conditions were 
reversed the Reformers evinced the same cun- 
ning and elected the Patron. Nearly every 
Patron in the House owes his 
election to the remarkable cun- 
ning of one or other party ma- 
chine in his constituency. And 
the business depression that will 
now sweep over the towns of 
Western Ontario will be due to 
the same remarkable cunning. 

Up in Huron Mr. M. Y. McLean 
was a Liberal nominee, opposed 
by Mr. Weismiller, a Patron, and 
while the latter found the organ- 
ized farm vote at his back, Mr. 
McLean was soon made aware 
that in Seaforth and the other 
towns or villages of the constity- 
ency he could nov count upon any 
more votes than if it were an 
ordinary party contest. Conser- 
vative townspeople thought such 
an opportunity of defeating a Re- 
former was a great political joke 
They did not pause to reflect that 
in defeating one man another 
must be elected, and that Mr. 
Weismiller was sworn to a dry 
goods and grocery policy that 
would, if triumphant, empty 
seventy per cent. of the residences 
of Seaforth and other towns and 
leave no business solvent but that 
of liquor selling. The towns- 
people, infatuated with political 
cunning, did not pause to consider 
that every vote they cast for a 
Patron candidate added length of 
daysand gave succor and strength 
to an organization that would 
have cows pasture in the market 
squares and have bats fly about 
in every shop at present occupied 
by a local retailer of merchandise. 
*e# 

In South Grey the situation 
was the same. Mr. McKechnie 
was the Reform. member and he 
was opposed by Mr. McNichol, a 
Patron, Not long ago the con- 
stituency was represented by a4 
Conservative in the Legislature 
and the two old parties were 
pretty evenly divided. But the 
Conservatives did not nominate a candidate. 
They threw their vote to the Patron and he 
was elected by a large majority. And that 
constituency embraces towns and is dotted 
with villages that aim to live and grow larger. 
Smart as townspeople are chey over-reached 
themselves in the recent elections, The town 
of Kincardine gave over one hundred ma- 
jority to a Patron against a straight party man. 
In Carlton and other ridings the Reformers in 
towns and villages helped Patrons to triumph 
over Conservatives and thereby abetted their 
own coming destruction. 


- 

This language can only be called exaggerated 
on the ground that the Patrons are;too human 
to stick together long enough to {accomplish 
the ends they have in view. The town of Sea. 
forth and the town of Durham andjthe town 
of Kincardine and all other towns and 
villages, are considered unnecessary in the 
Patron scheme of political economy. If we 
may assume that their logic is indicated by 
their commercial scheme, we must conclude 
that they consider the existence of a town in 
the center of a farming district as conclusive 
evidence of their being robbed ; and when, by 
diverting their trade, they succeed in drying 
up the channels of business that have kept the 
town alive and cause it to languish and its 
buildings to decay and fall into the streets, 
then only can they rest assured that that 
robbery has ceased. The idea that all men 
who do not grow grain or produce food or 
manufacture implements used upon the farm 
are middlemen and useless drones in the hive 
of life, is a favorite dogma with a prevalent 
variety of farmer who is more given to argu- 
ment in the village bar than to cultivating his 
flelds, The attempt to organize all these 
theorists into a compact body and to gather 
round them all those hard-headed and honest 
men who abound in agricultural Oatario, was 
not to be feared until the cause was engineered 
through a general election with considerable 
success. But now, with sixteen or seventeen 
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representatives in the Legislature and the 
prospect of further gains should other con- 
stituencies be opened up, there is reason to 
fear that the movement will in some districts 
embrace the entire farming community, and 
leave retail businesses no option but to go out 
of existence. And thisis the charge against 
politicians and local party papers, that they 
have, in their blind eagerness to discomfit an 
old time opponent, fostered a new antogonist, 
who will turn out to be not only politically 
adverse but who is bent upon financial 
reprisals that extend to the bitterest limit and 
cease only when its strength fails. 

* 

* * 

Suppose that the attempt to organize the 
farmers should succeed—the moveiient has 
been assisted in very unexpected quarters— 
and they should become acompact body for 
business purposes, The pith of Patron gospel 
is that the middleman is an excrescence, and 
that the farmer can and shall deal direct with 
the factory, the refinery, the first producer of 
whatever he needs. This sounds very simple. 
Goods, however, require to be stored and in- 
sured and parceled and shipped whether the 
distributing point be in a country town or in 
the wholesale quarter of the metropolis. The 
starving-out of retail stores would result in 
fattening a host of so-called wholesale houses, 
They could not handle the trade of the country 
without increased premises and a multiplica- 


tion of clerks. The man who formerly con- 
ducted alittle business in a western village 
and supplied a hundred farmers with neces- 
saries, would now hustle behind a counter 
in a Toronto supply house and fill the 
needs of his old customers. But there 
would be many points of difference 
between the first and the last condition. For 
one thing, there would be alittle building, a 
combined house and store, standing idle in 
Elmroot. It would yield no taxes for school 
purposes, contribute no sum tochurch support, 
and into its kitchen there would not daily dis- 
appear a basket of vegetables, meat, poultry or 
dairy produce. The local markets that dot the 
country would disappear, except in so far as 
they are shipping points. The large cities 


would grow larger, and the towns and villages | 


shrivel up, if all farmers became 
There would be no gradations be- 
tween metropolitan and bucolic life. Those 
who could not find employmezt in the 
cities as ‘‘middlemen” (after the location of 
middlemen had thus been transferred from a 
thousand points to one central point where all 
such lines of business could be organized into 
monopolistic strength) would be forced to take 
up land and vastly increase the bulk of grain, 
roots and meats produced without widening 
the present market by an inch, In fact, all 
these people thus forced into the business of 
agriculture would not, as at present, be con- 
sumers, but would become producers, so that 
for a reduced demand there would be 
an increased supply. If the 
parts of Ontario were converted 
a vast field ot grain and all capi- 
talists and handlers were centered in the 
cities, things would in this modern day be in 
such pretty shape for the operation or com- 
bines and the practice of oppressions that his 
tory could offer nothing to compare with the 


conditions that would ensue, 


would 
Patrons. 
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At present, between the granary of the 
farmer and the vast storehouse of the million - 
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aire, there stand a dozen shrewd men bidding | scarcely have hoped for. The Patrons can al- 


against each other, interested in keeping corn 
moving in Egypt, and checkmating the mam- 
moth purchasers who would corner grain and 
starve the world into paying extortionate 
prices for food. At one time in France when 
means of transport were crude, manipulators 
bought up the staple food supply of the realm, 
and allowed seventy-five per cent. of it to rot 
s6 that during the ensuing famine they couid 
secure fabulous prices for the perserved twenty- 
five per cent. In these days when fortunes are 
so vast and when time and space are annihil- 
ated by swift steamers and marine cables, the 
inextricable complication of the commercial 
fabric is the only thing that prevents a few men 
from getting the whole earth under their 
thumbs. The simplifying projects of the 
Patrons if successful to the fullest extreme 
(as they can never be, however), would restore 
the social situation of the Middle Ages when 
all men were clear-cut into two classes, serfs 
and masters. The tiller of the soil would sub- 
scribe to no oath of fealty to the millionarie 
in his city office, but after the whole country 
outside the cities had been converted into one 
vast farm the social grades would disappear 
with the commercial grades, and the great 
dealers of the city would demand and secure 
the products of the farm at whatever price 
they cared to give. The natural trend of events 
is towards government by finance rather than 
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by family. Hereditary rule is weakening. 
Patriotism was once the life-principle of 
politics, and trade had to accommodate itself 
to such conditions as the jealous observance of 
the national honor might impose. Nowadays 
patriotism and national honor must reconcile 
themselves to the requirements of trade. 
There must come a day when a metropolitan 
Board of Trade will rule a nation more in- 
timately and surely than will its Parliament 
and Senate. And this governing body will not 
be composed of men elected by the votes of the 
people, but of men who shall mount up by the 
propelling force of dollars and are made great 
by their commercial acumen. To simplify the 
commercial tangle as the Patrons purpose 
doing, would bring that day at once upon us, 
and we should have a nobility of moneyed 
barons, lords and masters more potent, tyran- 
nical and unfeeling than their hereditary fore- 
runners, 


“ee 


When we discuss the Patrons and their com- 
mercial objects it does not do to lightly ridi- 
cule what they propose doing. Suppose that 
they should produce in their midst a Wiman or 
a Van Horne, with a genius for organization, 
could not such a man perfect the scheme toa 
degree at all events suflicient to stagger for ten 
years the local trade of every town in the 
country and to make a lasting effect upon the 
domestic commerce of the continent? 

o 


It is said by some that the Patrons have 


outlying | abandoned their commercial purposes and but 


seek to bring about certain legislative reforms. 
Don’t you believe it. There are shrewd men 
in the order who started out in the belief 
that the failure of the Grange movement 
was due to its utter insignificance in 
politics, to its lack of weight with Par- 
liament and its consequent want of glitter 
and prestige in the eyes of farmers. These 
faults, which doomed the Grange movement, 
has been remedied in the Patron movement 
with a success that its promoters could 


most balance parties and dictate terms before 

one item of business is undertaken in the On- 

tario Legislature. But this is not the end the | 
Patrons have in view—it is only the means to 

anend, It imparts consequence to the or- 

ganization and enables it to enroll hosts of 

members every night throughout the land. 


Tents are pitched all over America just now, 
and along rivers and lake shores you may wit- 
ness the spectacle of a fat man trying to climb 
a tree or a stout lady (for ladies never are fat) 
racing down hill to the beach. When people 
go out camping the fat man always wants to 
climb a tree and the stout lady always wants 
to run down hill. These desires seem to come 
with extra flesh and their intensity may be 
weighed on scales. Perhaps the boy with a 
passion for tree-climbing always grows fat in 
middle-age, and on seeing a tree wants to shin 
up it as of yore. Perhaps the gay rompof a 
girl with plump cheeks and rippling laugh 
always grows stout in middle-age and never 
sees a hill without wanting to race down it 
as she used todo. But there is trouble in store 
for these jolly people. When her ladyship 
gets half way down the hill and finds that 
there is something wrong with the brakes 
and that she is at the mercy of her weight; 
when uncle finds the right kind of a tree, being 
fain to amaze the ladies by his agility and 


daring, and climbs up higher and higher—re- 
warded by their exclamations—until the tree 
bends a little, then her ladyship and uncle are 
each confronted with problems that exclude 
all others. I have met her ladyship half-way 
on the hillside and noticed the wide horror of 
her eyes ; I have loitered under the tree while 
uncle tarried among the limbs pretending to 
examine the leaves and bark minutely, but | 
really waiting for the ladies to depart so that 
he could break his neck in solitude getting 
down from the fool-height to which he had 
climbed. Neither expected to finish their re- 
spective adventures without loss of dignity 
and breakage of bones, but they regained safe 
ground presently, and will go through the 
same experience another year. 
Pr 

When a camping party first reaches the spot 
selected for the outing there is excitement in 
every head. All hands set to work as though 
not a minute could be spared. The lazy man 
seizes an axe and cuts away underbrush and 
piles it in heaps, drives pegs and puts up tents, | 
spreads carpets, hangs hammocks, drives nails 
in the handiest places, and stretches cute little 
lines for the girls to keep dish-clouts spread 
upon, and does a thousand things without 
stopping for breath. The Man who never was 
Idle since he was Born, will pick up a dipper, 
a hammer and nail, and drive that nail, hang | 
up that dipper, take it down again, draw the 
nail, drive it elsewhere, hang up the dipper— 
and so on a dozen times over before he gets it 
tosuit him, The excitement of the moment 
makes the lazy man useful, and the energetic 
man fussy to the point of uselessness, The | 
ladies of the party all fuss around each other 
getting the gasolene stove going and setting 
the kettle to boil, the men having almost 
quarreled in their good-humored eagerness to 
go half a mile fora pail of spring water. The 
first supper being over the men light cigars 
and set to work straightening things out, 
whereupon one of the girls reports that there 
is a man down on the beach. It proves to be 
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the lazy man, seeking a good swimming spot. 
He is himself again, and hereafter will make 
it his job to see that the lake keeps its waves 
moving. But the energetic man has sobered 
down to sensible work by this time, and no one 
as yet resents the de falcation of the lezy man. 
The women cluster around and give advice, 
and each one stops to tell where he or she 
was last summer and how{,things were 
fixed up. When bed time comes no 
one can sleep first night, and so 
they build a camp fire and tell yarns, 
If someone attempts to go to sleep others will 
get milk pans and sticks and parade in flowing 
robes to savage music, and everybody laughs 
and nobody minds it a bit, 


. * 

About the third day the horrid man tells the 
lazy man that itis about time he was doing 
his share of the work and had better bring 
some water fordinner. The lazy man laughs, 
whereupon the horrid man’s wife inserts a 
brief remark, to which the lazy man’s wife re- 
torts and bustles off to another part of the 
encampment. At dinner the cranky woman 
finds a daddy-long-legs in the sugar bowl and 
refuses to have sweetening in her tea, At 
this the fat man, who hasa head-ache, growls 
that sheis sweet enough without sugar, and 
the carver cuts the silence into long choice 
slices. Wasps cluster around the pickled 
pears so that no one ventures to have one, and 

the pleasant-faced woman tries to 
flick a green worm off the table- 
cloth before anyone else sees it. 
But the nervous woman remarks 
that just such a worm es that was 
on her pillow that morning, that 
she spent a horrible night and is 
sure she is going to have neu- 
ralgia. Unless she can sleep bet- 
ter she thinks she and her hus- 
band will not stay the two weeks 
but will go home Saturday morn- 
ing. And go she does, but before 
going she has so many instruc- 
tions to leave about taking care of 
the large dining-rocm tent which 
is hers, that the energetic man 
gets huffed and takes it down, 
and he hunts up the dipper and 
the two camp chairs that bad 
Proved so handy and having 
packed these things up he icily 
informs her that they will try to 
pull along somehow. She hopes 
that they will now have a more 
enjoyable time, and the horrid 
man’s wife exclaims, as though 
she had just thought of it: ‘Oh, 
if you see the man who brought 
our camp stuff out here, tell him 
we'll pay him when we get back 
to town, will you dear?” ‘Oh, 
we'll pay our share of that, you 
needn’t fret,” is the reply. ‘*My 
dear, I never meant such a 
thing!’ ‘Of course not, I was 
only joking,” snaps the nervous 
woman as she bids her husband 
drive off. And so it goes. Camp 
Solid Comfort breaks up into little 
cliques. Each family dines in its 
own tent the secord week, and 
the formality of the drawing room 
gradually comes into practice 
where at first there had been a 
gypsy-like freedom of intercourse, 
This is not always the way camp- 
life shapes itself, but it happens 
more often than not. 
e*e 

The finding of the bcdy of Pat- 
rick Purcell after it had been 

in the water for three years; 
litigation over his estate 
had only been concluded the day before 
the body was accidentally recovered; the 
further facts that the body was stolen in the 
first place after being embalmed and buried 
and that so wealthya man left no will, all go 
to make upa very unusual case. The estate of 
the deceased amounted to almost a million 
dollars, he was an old man without direct heirs, 
and how he could leave his affairs unsettled at 
death, is hard tounderstand. Anold man with 
an immense pile of money must have some 
pr eferences for certain people and institutions, 
If he has nephews and nieces he must prefer 
this one to that one; if he has none, there 
must be some young man or young woman 
whose personality appeals to his own and 
creates a sympathy, and it is difficult to be- 
lieve that an old man under such circum- 
stances would have no plan for dividing his 
property, but would leave it for claimants to 
battle over or for the Crown to appropriate, 
If a man neglects making a will until he is 
fifty years of age, he hates to make one and 
usually leaves it until the doctor tells him he 
has only afew hours to live. To sit down and 
make out a will when he is in gocd health, 
seems to him an official surrender of life, and 
one would think by the way he hangs back 
that the drawing up of such a document would 
injure his lungs or weaken his heart-action, or 
subject him to fatal accident. But the great 
wonder is that lonesome men, without chil- 
dren, will stay with their wealth to the last 
moment and then make a will leaving it to 
relatives they have scarcely ever seen, or to 
institutions in whose work they have never 
interested themselves when alive. A sup- 
posedly poor man died not long ago ina 
country village. He had labored ail his days 
heavily and hard, and during his wife's life 
deprived her of even those comforts common 
to the poor. Yet on hie death it was dis 
covered that he had many thousands of dollars 
which he left in bulk to relatives in England, 


the fact that the 
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whom he had never seen and who presumably 
had never heard of him, 
oe 

Would not a lonesome man of money taste 
life over again if he did when living those 
generous things that he contemplates doing at 
death? Why cannot a man give his nephews 
a start and regulate his final bequests by the 
proven worthiness of his beneficiaries? Why 
cannot he do something for that neice whom 
he intends finally to leave rich or comfortable 
at least? But no, he leaves them to struggle, 
and to suffer defeat and to grow sour, and 
then, perhaps, in their reduced and despirited 
state he loses fancy for them, and in the end 
enriches some badly-financed and misdirected 
mission or hospital. The disheartened, no- 
good nephew, if given a hand at the proper 
time might have proven a credit to the name, 
and a source of pride to the old man when in 
his age he needed something to interest him 
and divert his thoughts from his aches, Yet 
it does not do for an old man to make a com- 
plete surrender of all he possesses, The per- 
son benefitted may be unworthy and repay 
generosity with ingratitude. Give the helping 
hand, but let the hand still retain its power. 
It will continue to be respected ; it can help 
again and again if the succored person be 
worthy, and the old man will have grafted 
upon his withering life a vigorous shoot, lend- 
ing and getting life mutually. 


*e 

We have all read in boys’ books how old 
gentlemen and ladies attracted by fine, open 
countenances and grateful for small favors, 
such as assistance over icy sidewalks, have 
become the mysterious benefactors of young 
men, sending them cheques through some 
lawyer pledged to secrecy asto the donor and 
leaving them large sums of money in the end, 
Misled by these romances many of us have 
sought to cultivate “fine open countenances ” 
and have extended courtesies to innumerable 
old people, often gesting scant thanks for in- 
tentions which were good enough, if slightly 
speculative in origin, but none of us have so 
far had aleg up the ladder of life and a help 
towards our high ambitions so far as I know. 
These good people of means who recognize 
merit and subsidize ability, keeping their 
identity secret for a time for the sake of 
romance and in order to study the character 
of the person benefitted, have apparently gone 
out of business. And it is too bad. Great 
things could be accomplished by a few of them 
if they selected their subjects carefully. There 
are Japhets in need of fathers and bright young 
men ready to grow into great statesmen if 
enriched a little at the right time. It is the 
most alluring of all branches of philanthropy 
and when I grow old and have cut a tree higher 
up the mountain than any other axeman has 
done, and have grown rich, I shall settle down 
to the task of reviving the good old practice. 
And that will bea lucky day for some young 
men. MACK, 





Social and Personal. 


Mr. G, R, R, Cockburn was in town this week 
on a tiying visit from Muskoka, where he and 
Mrs, Cockburn are spendiog a delightful sum - 
mer. Sir John and Lady Thompson are also in 
Muskoka, where they are the guests of Senator 
Sanford of Hamilton, 


The visit of the Philadelphia cricketers was 
provocative of several summer festivities, and 
the visiting team had the pleasure of meeting 
some of Toronto's nice people, for though the 
exodus is pretty general at this season there 
are still charming women and fine men at 
home. Mrs. Goldwin Smith's usual Thursday 
was enlarged to a garden party and was one of 
the occasions on which the cricketers met the 
citizens socially, and I believe Mr. and Mra, 
G. W. Yarker also gave an evening in their 
honor, Besides which individuals were made 
welcome at many hospitable boards. We loved 
the Philadelphians better at the end of the 
fifth day, however, when we saw victory for 
Ontario dawning, and on Saturday we turned 
out tothe closing innings in hundreds. The 
lovely lawn of the University was a pretty 
tableau of bright gowns, smiling faces and 
light summer suits. It was hotter than 
ever, and we simmered contentedly for hours. 
The hostesses who are still in town were there 
with many a pretty maiden and sport loving 
man. Major and Mrs. Hay drove upin a very 
smart trap. Mrs. Hay was a picture in a deli- 
cate gown of greenish grey or fawn, and a most 
becoming bonnet. The tennis courts, which 
have been so attractive for the past fortnight 
were sometimes practically deserted, while the 
contestants loafed on the green turf of the 
University lawn and watched the great and 
glorious match. 


tev. Charles and Mrs. Scadding of Toledo 
will spend part of their holidays in Toronto. 


Mr. Henry Martin and family returned last 
week from York Mills, when he held a two 
weeks’ sketching class. The place was found 
to be full of artistic material, and the party 
returned to the city well pleased with their 


outing. . 


Mrs. Arkle and Mrs, Harry Ellis have re- 
turned from their trip East. 


Miss Arnold has Mrs. Duggan’s house at the 
Island. Among her party are Messrs, Kings- 
mill, Bob Martin and Pediler, Misses Allen and 
Forbes, Judge Hagarty and the Misses McVity 
are to be there this week so that Far Niente 
will be the home of a very pleasant group for 
midsummer. 


Mr. Hamilton Cassels is at Mrs. Johnson's 
at West Point. 


. 

Mrs. Boddy and Mr, Austin Boddy accom- 
panied Mrs. Lapham as far as the Falls on 
Friday on her return home after a visit of 
several weeks in Toronto. The Ven. Arch- 
deacon and Mrs. Boddy will spend the holi- 
days with Mrs. Lapham at Penn Yana, N.Y. 


The latter part of last week saw the steamers 
fairly crowded with suffocating humanity and 
many were the praises of that queen of trans- 
ports, the Chippewa. A party of cyclists went 
over and took the boat at Queenston for Buf. 
falo, which by the way, is a very nice trip. 
After a wheel through the Bison City and much 
admiration of her capital streets, the cyclists 
returned home, dusty, tired and contented, 


Their appetites caused almost a famine on the 


return steamer, ‘ 


A berry-picking party was organized on Mon- 
day. The party drove to a good locality and 
picked from two till six o'clock. The 
result was five hundred mosquito bites, 
one dollar laundry bill for four duck suits, 
eight tablets of camphor ice, two ounces of 
glycerine, a sprained ankle, a snake scare and 
a quart of berries. I have since been informed 
that five dollars for a rig and the same amount 
for a doctor are to be added to the sum total of 
the disbursements. The berry picking busi- 
ness seems to come rather expensive. 
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In regard to the dispute going on between 
the ex-champion and a swarm of canoeists 
regarding the dangers of canoeing on Toronto 


Bay, there is this to be said, an ex- 
pert canoeist is safer and more _  in- 
dependent than any oarsman, but a 


green handin a canoe is adozen times more 
helpless than the same party ina boat. There- 
fore, as a great many greenhorns set out for a 
ducking in the mingled liquids of our harbor, 
boats are safer than canoes, in hindering the 
almost inevitable. 


“Stick to lamb, my boy,” said the ex- 
Muskokain to his departing tourist friend. 
‘It’s the only meat fit to eat up there.” And 
the wool is now being pulled over the tourist’s 
eyes by a summer girl, for he has stuck to lamb 
for afortnight and the summer girl sees her 
opportunity. 


aa 

Mr. and Mrs. Francis Richardson celebrated 
the fiftieth anniversary of their wedding day 
this week. Emancipation Day is the date of 
this happy anniversary. Fifty years ago Mr. 
and Mrs, Richardson went as bride and bride- 
groom to the Falls, and this year they took the 
same trip, via the electric road. The Clifton 
House in those old days was still the refuge of 
the nouveaux maries, but one can fancy the 
changes which have, evenin the last decade, 
wakened up the sleepy country thereabouts, 
It really occurs to me that the ceaseless activity 
of the Falls must have discouraged human 
beings from ‘‘ making an effort,” and explains 
the lack of ‘‘go” one observes on dry land in 
their vicinity. 


Mr. Walter Stewart left on Wednesday for a 
bicycle trip to Peterboro’ to visit relatives in 
that vicinity. Mr. Stewart and his brother, 
Professor Lou Stewart, believe in the health- 
ful and delightful influences of the silent steed. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra are contemp- 
lating a trip to Europe towards the end of the 
month. Thus, when Maplehyrn opens its 
gates to welcome home Major and Mrs, Cosby, 
Yeadon Hall, its vis-a-vis, will bid farewell to 


its master and mistress. 
* 


Mrs. Joseph Cawthra, Miss and Master Jack 


Cawthra of Guiseley House are having a de- 
lightful summer on the continent, 


There is some talk of a house-boat party be- 
ing organized next week, and making a tour of 
the lake shore. A very piquante little married 
lady—newly arrived from Engiand—is the 
moving spirit in the matter. How would a 
scow with acouple of bob-tail cars on it meet 
the demands of the searcher after a house-boat? 


Mrs. Charlies Cooper of Parkdale is leaving 
on Tuesday for Old Orchard Beach, 


* 

A very enjoyabie concert was given at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, on 
Saturday evening last at the conclusion of the 
tennis series, which was played in the hotel 
lawns. Those who assisted were warmly 
encored, especially the talented violinist of 
Petrolea, Miss Kathleen Jenkins. An im- 
promptu dance brought toa close a most de- 
lightful day. 


Mrs. Harry Taylor and child of Kensington 
avenue have left fora few weeks’ visit to her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Mossop of Shelburne, 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Couen and family of 
Carlton street, and Mr. and Mrs. John Stewart 
of Alliston, are spending the summer at Ni- 


agara Falls. 
* 


Mrs. Fred W. Rose and daughter of St. Mary 
street are spending a few weeks in Galt. 


Mrs, J. Tinning is visiting in Galt. 
- 


Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre are leaving 
Center Island on Friday to go to the Muskoka 
lakes, where they intend spending some weeks, 


Mr. and Mrs, J. K. Bigelow of Chicago are 
guests at Kelwood, the residence of Mr. W. H. 
Peterson of Colborne. 


On Wednesday evening of last week the 
bachelors of Burlington gave a very enjoyable 
dance in the pavilion at the Brant House. So 
successful was the evening that a similar 
entertainment will probably be held in the 
near future. Guests were present from Hamil- 
ton, Toronto, Oshawa, etc. Among those who 
attended were: Mr. and Mrs, O. S. Colbran, 
Judge Snider, Mrs. and the Misses Snider, Mr, 
and Mre. Marshall, Mr. and Mrs. Western, Mr., 
Mrs. and the Misses Cox, Mr. W. Johnston, 
Mr. and Mrs. Kelvert, the Misses Belt, Miss 
Hyland of Oshawa, Mr. E. L. McArthur, Mr. 
Bruce Robinson, the Misses Burton, Miss 
Atkinson, Mrs. and the Misses Odell, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. Macpherson, Mrs. W. Macpherson, Mr. 
and Miss Greer, Miss Barber of Listowel, Miss 
Harvey, Miss and Mr, M. R. Fraser, Messrs. 
H,. and R. Bull, J. and M. Robertson, W. J. 
Darby, R. B. Harris, W. Stuart, R. Griffith, F. 
Skerrett, W. Hemphill, F. Carpenter, G. Lloyd, 


Gearing, and Baxter. 


Mr. W. H. Millman and family are visiting 
friends in Woodstock. 7 


Last Tuesday a meeting was held in Park- 
dale Collegiate Institute by a number who are 
interested in forming a company to establish a 
Conservatory of Music in Parkdale. A com- 
mittee composed of Mr. H. McMath, Mr, 
Sturgeon Stewart, Mr. E. E. Leigh, Dr. Ayles- 
worth, Dr. Buck, Mr. W. E. Greenwood, Mr. 
George Gall, Hon. S. C. Biggs, Mr. James 
Hunter, Dr. Turner, Mr. Frank H. Mason and 
Ald. Crawford was appointed to act as a pro 


fessional board of directors, 
: 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Craig Chisholm have re- 
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turned from their wedding trip and have taken 





up their residence at 19 Melbourne avenue, 
Parkdale, Mrs. Chisholm will be At Home to 
her friends on September 4, 5 and 6. 

* 


Mrs. Willie Brouse gave a dance at her 
Island home on Wednesday evening. Mr. and 
Mrs. Brouse have the George Gooderham’s 


house for this season. 
= * 


Mrs. Boyes is on the Island with Mrs, 
Walker. . 


Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson and family are 
summering at the Georgian Bay. 
* 


Miss Sibyl Seymour is staying with Mr, 
Albert Nordheimer and family at West Point. 


Dr. Campbell accompanied by his sister, Miss 
Carrie Campbell and Miss Lillian Johnstone, 
left on Monday morning fora month's stay at 
Clevelands and Port Sandfield, 


Miss Peddler is staying with the Misses 
Garvin at West Point, Hanlan’s, 
. 


Miss Kittie Dench of Windsor is staying 
with Mrs. Armstrong, Rendezvous, for a 
month's visit. 


Mrs. E. B. Osler has gone to England. Mr, 
Osler is in Winnipeg with his sons for a sum- 
mer trip, and Craighlea is for the present mai- 


son fermee, 
* 


Mrs, Stepken Jarvis returned from a visit in 
Muskoka on Wednesday. 
* 


Signor Delasco is in the city for a short time, 
en route to Penetang for a well earned holiday. 


Misses Clara and Edna Rogers of Bloor street 
west leave next Monday to spend the holidays 
with friends at Wilson, N.Y. 


Mrs. and Miss Boon of Murray street left 
Tuesday afterncoa for Asbury Park, N.Y. 


There have been some very smart affairs in 
Kingston within the past few weeks. Ata 
brilliant dance given by the Macnee’s were 
some Toronto visitors, among them Miss 
Badgerow, Miss King-Dodds and Miss Amy 
Rutherford. The Misses White from Quebec 
were also there looking remarkably well, I am 
told. Boating parties are on the qui vive, and 
you who know Kingston can imagine the 
jollity of these affairs. 


. 

Mrs, Price-Brown and her sisters, Mrs. 
Kinzie Bates and Miss Winnifred Jennings of 
Detroit, have gone to spend a few weeks in 
the White Mountains, 


Mrs. Scales of Wellington place entertained 
guests last week from Washington, D.C., New 
York and Erie, Pa. 


Miss Maude Scales leaves to-day for Chatau- 
qua, Rochester and New York. 


Miss Ida Cooper of Parkdale is summering at 

Lakeside on the St. Lawrence. 
* 

Mr. W. D. Taylor, Mr. A. J. Truss and Mr. F. 
Brophy have gone to Saratoga and the seaside. 
. 

Miss E. Pauline Johnson and Mr. Owen A. 
Smily started out Tuesday morning for the 
Pacific slope and San Francisco on a two 
months’ trip under the management of Mr. 
E. G. M. Shipman. They are billed to give 
joint-recitals at all the leading points between 


Toronto and the coast. 
. 


The pretty lawns of the Maplehurst Tennis 
Club held a large and fashionable gathering of 
spectators on Saturday afternoon to witness 
the closing events of the club's tournament. 
Miss Amy Laing aftera very exciting contest 
with Miss Sheila McDougall succeeded in carry- 
ing off the Ladies’ Final Singles the score be- 
ing 6-3, 3-6, 6-4. Miss Amy Laing and Miss 
Brodie beat Miss Mathews and Miss McDou- 
gall for the Final Ladies’ Doubles by 6-2, 2-6, 9-7. 
Mr. Misner beat Dr. Topp for the Final Men’s 
Singles by 6-4, 9-7. Messre, Misner and King 
ston beat Messrs, Arnold and Wheelwright for 
the Final Men's Doubles by 6-2, 4-6, 6-0. For the 
challenge cuo presented by Mr. J, P. Brown of 
Maplehurst, Mr. Coate and Miss Mathews beat 
Mr. Arnold and Miss Brodie by 6-4, 4-6, 6-3, 


Mr. and Mrs, Samuel May and Miss May left 
last Monday for Port Sandfield, Muskoka. 

Another enjoyable concert and dance took 
place at The Penetanguishene Park Hotel on 
Saturday night, being largely attended by the 
guests and townspeople, the chair being taken 
by Hon. A. S. Hardy, who officiated in a most 
able and happy manner. The performance was 
a particularly meritorious affair, those con- 
tributing to the enjoyment of the evening 
being Misses Hallworth, Jenkins and Dennis- 
toun, Mrs. Lount and Mr. Lount, Q.C., and 
Mr. A. A. McDonald. Mr. G. W. Johnson con- 
tributed considerable amusement by his per- 
formance on the mouth organ and guitar com- 
bined, and Mr, Gus Thomas of A Trip to China- 


town pleased everyone with his singing. 
* 


A wonderfully pretty visitor at Cobourg is 
Miss Chew of Geneva, who is a guest at Col. 
Cornell's. 


Soap-bubble parties are the fad at some of 
the summer resorts. Signor Albertini gave 
one last Saturday at Cobourg. 

* 


Rev. Canon Curran has returned from his 
trans-Atlantic tour. 


Beautiful Madame Nordica is singing at 
Bayreuth, in Lohengrin, as Elsa. By the way, 
was her long-lost husband really found, or was 
the tale a newspaper canard / 

+ 


A great many Americans have visited To- 
ronto this week. They are paying guests and 
shop very liberally. They make a good many 
congratulatory comments on our increased good 


road ways and car service. 
. 


A concert of unusual attractiveness was 
given at Summit House, Port Cockburn, Mus- 
koka, on Saturday evening last, in aid of the 
Fresh Air Fund, when the handsome sum of 
thirty dollars was realized. The wide and 
commodious veranda was beautifully decorated 
with Chinese lanterns, The concert hall was 
brilliantly lighted and gaily decked with maple 
leaves and twigs from the ever-singing and 





murmuring fir trees. The programme was 
capitally rendered, and embraced classic, senti- 
mental and comic selections, It opened with 
a piano solo, impromptu (Chopin) and a pas- 
sionate Spring Song by Edward Grieg, bril- 
liantly played by Mr. W. O. Forsyth. Miss Ida 
Hatch followed by singing most charmingly 
Matter’s lovely song, Dear Heart; Mrs, Exall 
Dallas, Texas, then gave with much spirit and 
dramatic ability, the courting scene from 
Henry V.; Master Charles Wright of Detroit, 
a lad of some thirteen years, played a madolin 
solo splendidly ; ,.Mr, Percy McMahon of To- 
ronto, sang two humorous selections in a style 
which provoked much merriment ; Miss Hatch 
and Mrs. Wright of Detroit sang with de- 
lightful ensemble a duett by Verdi. The latter 
lady, who has acontralto voice of great rich- 
ness and beauty, sang Love’s Sorrow, by 
Harry Rome Shelley ; Master Harry Bourlier 
of Toronto, played Moskowski'’s Valse in A 
flat, ina manner highly pleasing and gratify- 
ing; and the Misses Armstrong, also of To- 
ronto, danced a minuet with ideal grace and 
simplicity. Captain Allyn of Corsicana, Texas, 
and Mr, Henry Bourlier of Toronto, the latter 
also acting as chairman, took up the collection, 
which amounted to the sum above stated. The 
Messrs. Fraser, the genial proprietors ot Sum- 
mit House, did allin their power to make the 
concert a success, and to arrange for the com- 
fort of their many delighted guests. 
= 


Colonel Tisdale of Simcoe, father of Mrs, 
Reggie Boultbee, was in town this week, 


Miss McLean of Oshawa has been for some 
days the guest of Dr. and Mrs, Cleland. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs, Ed. Jenkinson and family are 
at Lake Couchiching. 


Our handsome new M, P. P., Mr. Oliver 
Howland, has been putting ona fine touch of 
sunburn during his holidays at various summer 
resorts, and looks much the better for his 


outing. 
* 


Mr, and Mrs. J. G. Burnham, who have since 
their marriage been traveling in the States 
and visiting Mr. Burnham’s relatives in Port 
Hope, paid a visit to Toronto this week. 


Senator and Mrs, Ferguson, who recently 
purchased Villa Luino, the residence of Mr, 
Charles Nelson on Maple avenue, losedale, 
are now delightfully settled in their charming 
home. Mrs. Ferguson receives on Mondays. 

. 


Mr. Henry W. Darling, Istely a resident of 
Rosedale and president of the Bank of Com- 
merce, has been elected treasurer of the 
General Electric Co. of Boston. 


The new dining hall at the Athletic Club was 
opened this week and the members are quite 
charmed therewith. A great number dined 
there and voted the service very satisfactory. 

The Island dances continue as popular as 
ever, and the association membership in- 
creases weekly. On Saturday I remarked 
several new people present, and some remark- 
ably brig’t and piquant faces. A sparkling 
brunette, whose city home is on St. George 
street, was particularly charming. Among 
the guests were: Mr. and Mrs. Morrison, the 
lately married couple, Mrs. Horrocks, Miss 
Proctor, Mrs. Walker, the Misses Annie and 
Edith Hutchins, Miss C, E. Smith, Mrs, and 
Miss Preston, Miss Grant, Messrs. Carmichael, 
Blaikie, Brown, Bunting, Alex. Boyd, Mer- 
rick, J. Merrick, Stanton, Watt, Douglas, King 
of St. Kits., Burns, J. Craig, B. Cooper, 
Knight, Rolph, B. Martin, G. Wade, E. Price, 
McNaught, Bedlington, Jarvis, Harold Muntz, 
Carleton Davies, S. Ford, G. Adam, Pember- 
ton, Dyas, D. Cowan, Gault, Winder Strathy, 
Connsea, ©. Read, and Mr, and Mrs, Ernie 
McCrae, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson, the 
Misses Fisher, Mrs. and Miss Norrie, Miss 
McCord, Miss Erreit, Miss Echel Linton, Miss 
Chadwick, Miss Louie Chadwick, Miss Adam, 
Miss Stella Morton, Miss Dyas, Miss Wedd, 
Mrs. and Miss Frances, Miss and Mrs. Mc- 
Cowan, Miss Good, Miss Palin, Miss Mac- 
donald, Miss Edie Macdonald and many 
others. 


Everyone vegrets the departure of Provost 
and Mrs. Bocy from Trinity. The Provost has 
accepted a position in New York and will re- 
side there fo: the future. No doubt, in spite 
of the magnif.cent distances in Gotham, many 
of those cultured and pleasant people who have 
gone from Twronto to that city will find their 
way to the Provost's new abode, and enjoy his 
bright and ciever society as we have all done 
in Toronto. I hear that the new Provost will 
be a decided acquisition, but cannot yet quite 
determine to cry, “‘The King is dead, long 
live the King.” 
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Toronto Opera House opens under the man- 
agement of Ambrose J. Small, with the farce 
comedy Dr. Cupid,on Monday evening, August 
13. 

. 


Messrs, R. O. McCulloch, W. A. Baird and 
W. E. Burritt left Tuesday evening for the 
seaside, their objective point being Cushing’s 


Island, Portland, Maine. 
. 


Miss Edith C.S. Hemming, whose beautiful | 
miniature painting is so much admired, has 
removed her studio from the Confederation 
Life building to her residence, 16 St. Joseph 
street. 


Signor Baldesano, son of Consul Baldesano, 
has been for a week on a visit with Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson of Bloor street. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


We are making a special price in 
Liberty and India Silk during June. 
Made in pretty styles—$25. 





Duck and Linen Suits for $9 up. 


Pretty Muslin and Crepon Gowns 
from $17. 


Silk, Bengaline and French Crepe 
Blouses, daintily made and trimmed, 
from $3 up. 


MILLINERY 


The latest novelties in Sailors and 
Boating Hats. Duck Hats to match 
Suits. 





A splendid range of Silk Gloves 
and Mitts in all lengths. 


Kid Gloves from 5o0c., 75c., and $1. 


WM. STITT & 00. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





Souvenirs 


The most interesting 
warerooms in any city 
are those of the high 
class china _ dealers. 
There is a very large 
place of this kind at 
116 Yonge: street and 


VISITORS ARE ALWAYS 
WELCOME whether pur- 


chasing or only looking. 


The PANTECHNETHECA 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 





The Leading 
Diamond Howse 


Tile 
 CAMEL-BAGK ’ 


That’s the name of the swell new 
Tiffany solitaire setting — and 
some of the newest Solitairé and 
Engagement Rings with pearl 
or diamond settings in our dis- 
play are mounted in this exqui- 
site, ideal style. We make a 
specialty of resetting gems and 
succeed in pleasing patrons with 
the enhanced beauty and _bril- 
liancy which their diamonds pre- 
sent when changed from the old- 
fashioned mountings of years ayo 
to the matchless elegance of the 
Tiffany “ Invisible,” or the newer 
Tiffany ‘‘Camel-back”’ setting, 
and our prices are just as pleas- 
ing as our work, 


=ELLS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING ST. EAST 
Incorporated— Capital $100 000. 


ELLIS 











DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


OF OVER 


$15,000.00 


Worth of ; 
Fashionable Hair Goods 
At less than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
wi Toupees. Over 2,000 
Switohes of all lengths and 
every shade Bange and 
other Wavy and Curly Front- 

jeces in endless variety. 

air Ornaments, Pine,Combs, 
Perfumery, Hair Brushes, 
Fans, etc. Everything re- 
Roome are the most com- 





duced. My Ladies’ Hair Dress 
lete on the continent. Hair Dressing, Cutting, Shampo- 
ng, Dyeing, eto. Telephone 1651. 
A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 





Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


Do You Fly a... 


Flag— 


If not, write for a price list 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
TORONTO 


Augt 
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In the Open Air. 

HE defeat of the Phiadelphians 
by the Ontario eleven is cause 
for much elation among cric- 

- keters. It has so long been the 
custom for the Canadian eleven 
to accept defeat at the gate on 

entering the grounds, that the present victory 
is in the nature of a surprise, and perhaps 
promises something better in the future thap 
we have witnessed in the past. There was no 
funk this time. But the general public will do 
well to remember that the game just played is 
not the international match. This game 
occurs in Philadeiphia a few weeks later. The 
game played on Friday and Saturday was be- 
tween All Philadelphia and All Ontario, and 
will hereafter be an annual event, occurring in 
the Quaker City and Ontario each alternate 
year, 80 that each of these cities will practi- 
cally have an international home ganre every 
season. There need be no disguise of the fact 
that the eleven Philadelphians who have 
been here were not so good a team 
as came here last year. George Patter- 
son, Ralston, Biddle, Etting, Thompson, 
E. W. Clark, jr., and Brewster may be 
set down as first-class men I think, but the 
others tailed off to mediocrity. That the best 
obtainable eleven will be put against the 
Canadian eleven on the coming visit to that 
city may be taken for granted, and the Cana- 
dians require to be strongly generalled if they 
are to make any sort of showing. I think the 
eleven should repair to Philadelphia two days 
before the game and play a preliminary match 
with one of the local clubs. This would enable 
the players to throw off the effects of the 
tedious journey. There remains little to be 
said about the game, only to re-echo the 
general praise that has been showered upon 
Messrs, Terry, Goldingham and McGiverin, to 
whose good play the seven innings victory was 
chiefly due. The bowling of McGiverin was 
the biggest thing in the whole game. He se- 
cured 7 wickets for 23 runs in the first innings 
and 6 for 40 in the second. He forced the best 
American bats to hold him in such awe that 
they dare not venture to hit the simplest ball, 
fearing some deep purpose and swift fatality 
were concealed in it somewhere. That he 
only secured 3 wickets for 82 runs at Hamil- 
ton against the same men on Monday, only 
shows that the best of bowlers occasionally 
have an off day and can be hit freely. Mr. 
Terry in both innings batted in his own free 
and effective style for 35 and 30 not out. In 
the first innings he went in at the fall of the 
third wicket and was last man out, and it is 
generally believed that he could have carried 
his bat through had that been his desire. 
Goldingham with 30 and 38 not out, partnered 
Mr. Terry as effectively as he did last year in 
the internationa). He also made a couple of 
brilliant catches and his fielding was better 
than usual. He has picked up wonderfully in 
this respect. 

The Torontos practically defeated the Phila- 
delphians, though the game ended in a draw, 
owing to call of time. The statement made in 
The Empire that the Toronto eleven was supe- 
rior to the Ontario eleven (Mr. Terry excepted), 
in so far as batting was concerned, is prepos- 
terous and nothing short of it. No Toronto 
club batter of any prominence was omitted 
from the Ontario eleven, whereas Messrs. 
Lyon, Kenney and Bowbanks were added to 
the list, even if we except Martin of Hamilton, 
as wellas Terry. Although none of the three 
mentioned accomplished anything at the bat, 
it will not do to conclude that they cannot bat. 
For Ontario, Laing and Wadsworth did nothing 
more than Lyon, Kenney and Bowbanks, yet 
Laing and Wadsworth are excellent batsmen. 
There is no better bat in the eleven than George 
Lyon and no better all-round player than 
Kenney of Chatham. That they did not score 
may beset down among the mishaps of war. 
Ly the way, speaking of Chatham, reminds me 
of a very ill-considered reference in the Chat- 
ham Planet to Mr. Kenneth Cameron, secre- 
tary of the Ontario Association. The Phila- 
dvelphians originally intended to spemd two 
weeks in Ontario, and had Friday and Satur- 
day of this week open for a game. Chatham 
applied for those dates to Mr. Cameron and 
lesired the game to come off in Chatham, 
Hast Toronto and Parkdale also applied for the 
dates, offering to put up a joint eleven against 
the visitors. Mr. Cameron, as I was informed 
at the time (and I have not seen him since), 

eclined to act in such aticklish emergency, 

it forwarded the correspondence direct to 

r. G. S, Patterson at Philadelphia, asking 
him to decide which game he would play, 
and Mr, Patterson decided to play the 
l’arkdale-East Toronto combination. These 
being the facts the attempt to fasten blame 
ipon Mr. Cameron should miscarry. Those 
who attend the meetings of the association 
can testify that Mr. Cameron seldom speaks 
to any question save when requested to do 
so, and when he does speak he always puts in 
a word for unrepresented clubs, It isthe gen- 
eral opinion that no more disinterested and 
zealous person than Mr. Cameron could be found 
for the position he holds. However, the Park- 
dale-East Toronto combination had as good a 
claim on the game as had Chatham. The in- 
ability of the Philadelphians to stay the full 
two weeks happily disposes of the matter in 
dispute. 

Elevens from Rosedale and Parkdale met on 
Saturday and the former won by three runs, 
the score being 138 to 135. The features of the 
fame were Bond's 535 for Rosedale and Cham- 
ber’s bowling performance for Parkdale. He 
Secured 6 wickets in eight balls, almost an 
unparalleled achievement. Next year Cham- 
bers will, no doubt, be a first class bowler, 
W. E. Dean of Parkdale, who made 42 not 
Out against the Fort last week made 26 in this 
game and 40 against the Toronto Club on Tues- 
day. He had highest batting average for his 
club last year and egain leads this year. The 
daily papers habitualy misspell his name, get- 
ting it Dunn, Drim, Sear and one thing and 
another, but it is Dean ail the time. 

Parkdale defeated Toronto on the lawn 
Tuesday afternoon by 149 to 83. For the win- 
ners W. E,. Dean topped the score with 40, 
Bottomley made 21 and A. G. Chambers 20, 
For the losers Broughall made 37. Clark of 
Parkdale secured 6 wickets for 12 runs, 
McGuire bowled well for Toronto and with 
Practice would make a first-class man, though 











Price Lowering 


AS APPLIED TO 






HIS space will only allow of itemizing a few of the many extraordinary values in 
dress goods. Be it known that prices all through have been lowered. 





300 Remnants Colored Dress Goods, worth from 50c. to 75c. a yard; sale price 25¢ 
44-in Fancy Dress Goods, worth 75c. to 85c.; sale price............. paiee& an 
42-in, Estamine Serge, navy and black, worth goc, for.. were errr Te! 
Or, Peeurrettas, DIACK, WOR FEC, TOF occ c cick e cc edecvewseescsedaccnves 5'e 
48-in. Black Delaines, worth 75c., for.......... SORRELL OE Tek RES 50e 
42-in. Black Fancy, worth 40C., fOF..... 0.00. cccccccccces aU cee ne eee 20e 








Order any of these lines by mail if out of town 


R. SIMPSON 










Ss. W. Cor. Queen 

Entrance— Ve 
Store Nos. 170, 1 174, . 17S Yonge street 
fand 3 Qacen Street West 


and Yonge streets, Toronto 
t nee Queen St. 














he having stopped a ball with his hat inthe | his way—in the excitement that followed I 
op&ning part of the game, failed to notice just which batsman it was— 

Hamilton's plucky finish to the game with | 4nd he commenced to run towardsit. Ordin- 
Philadelphia is the topic of the day. It was arily it would have gone over his head without 
well done. Fritz Martin gave a splendid | his running in at all, but a stiff breeze blew in 
account of himself with 26 and 83. He was | the face of the ball and it came down into 
first spare man in the Ontario team, and by | his hands. The surprise at such a meeting was 
this performance he will come up tor consid- | complete and mutual, and before Mr. Ryan 
eration when the Canadian team for the inter- | could collect his thoughts and let the ball drop, 
national is chosen. He is a good bowler and | the umpire had declared the batsman out, 


fielder, and a rattling good fellow. ‘ The game was 
promptly stopped 





ow: | mon € while his fellow- 
oy Xe = players gathered 
lA »/ around the cul- 
\ - prit. He was told 

oS “f- that if he did that 
“again he would 
naturally be re- 

garded as a “ringer,” and so during the 
balance of the game he devoted his energies 
to recovering his amateur standing. Figure 1 
represents this gentleman escaping from a 
fly catch in the eighth innings. The other 
outfielders fearing that if they rashly ven- 
tured near a fly they might similarly get 
into bad odor with the amateur authorities, 
had to sprint around lively to keep out of the 
way. Figure 2 will be readily recognizable as 
that of a second baseman catching a high ball 
and yelling at the umpire. This is a com- 
posite portrait of Ald. Hough of Guelph and 
Frank Elmore of the Mail, the second basemen 
of the twoteams, The picture resembles both 
men in a striking manner, though one not 
gifted with my artistic eye might, seeing these 
gentlemen in the flesh, consider that they were 


his present ideas of fielding are very crude, | One of the Guelph scribes hit a high fly out 

The newspaper men of Toronto put up a ball 
nine for a match against the Guelph newspaper 
men in that city on Saturday afternoon, and 
the result is that Guelph has now something 
new to ‘‘holler” about. Guelph made 24 and 
Toronto 9. The Toronto nine was composed as Pigave 3 
follows: Charley Good ot the Canadian Sports- ; 
man, pitcher; Joe Clark, SatuRDAY NIGHT, 
catcher; Charley Smith, sporting editor News, 
lst base; Frank Elmore, sporting editor Mail, 
2nd base and captain; Billy Greig of Massey's 

Illustrated, 3rd 
base; Johnny 
Harkins of Sar- 
ye ao) URDAY NIGHT, 

) short-stop; 

/ Frank Nelson, 
sporting editor 
Globe, center 
field; Prof, 
Creelmanof Mis- 
sissippi State 
Agricultural 

eats ? College, right 

F ; field; Jack Ryan, 

sporting editor Star, left field. Messrs. Creel- 

man and Cireig were pick ups, two of the press 

nine not connecting with the train at the Union 
Station in the morning, but the two substi- 





tutes played so brilliantly that they could not 
be distinguished from the other experts, The 
Guelph pressmen were -as follows, though I 
am unable to divide them as they belong 
between the Mercury and the Herald—all 
except Hough, who is the well known 
book printer and alderman of Guelph: 
Armstrong, p; Cotton, c; Hill, 1 b; Hough, 
2 b; King, 3 b; Golds, s. s; Galbraith, 1. f; 
French, c. f ; Downey, r. f. 

At the depot the visitors were met by a 
deputation headed by Mr. Innes, M.P., and 
Mr. Davidson of the Mercury, Mr. Gummer of 
the Herald, Messrs. Joe Downey, F. Galbraith, 
G. Redford, Ald. Hough and others and 
escorted to the Roval Hotel. After dinner the 
visitors were driven to the Model Farm and 
received by President Mills, who showed them 
through the experimental sections, the labo- 
ratory, gymnasium, conservatories and dairy. 
He also afforded the pressmen a view of “the 
calf with a cough,” at present one of the most 
interesting exhibits of 
the Farm. It carries its 
honors and its cough with { h 

) 





“D ANGLER” 
Cas Stoves 


ae have NO SUPERIORS in point of merit, 
: 
and, quality and price both considered, stand 


absolutely WITHOUT AN EQUAL. 

hey are DESIGNED by men whose sole 
study and business it is; they are MADE by 
| skilled workmen having at their command the 
most improved and labor-saving machinery ; 
the RESULT is a stove containing every 
moderi: improvement, easy to manaye, econ 
omical to use, and AT A PRICE WITHIN 
| THE REACH OF EVERVONE 

Illustrated catalogue and price list free on 
applicat on, 


McDonald & Willson 


MANUFACTURERS G Stoves and 
N 
IMPORTERS OF A Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto 


becoming grace, and looks 
fit for two or three more 
general elections. After 
driving about the Farm 
the visitors were enter- 
tained by President and 
Mrs, Mills in most hospi- 
table fashion, and left ex- 
pressing regrets that they 
could not spend more time 
at so cheerful a place. 
But they did not depart 
as they came. They car- 
ried off a right fielder in 
the person of Prof. Creel- 
man, formerly of the On- 
tario Model Farm, but at 
present connected with a 
similar institution in Mis- 
sissippi. Captains Downey 
and Elmore having tossed 
up to see whether they 
would really play the 
game or go with the rest 
of Guelph on the excur 
sion to the Map!e Leaf- 
Galt game in Galt, and 


| 


Midsummer is Delightful 


AT THE FASHIONABLE WATERING PLACE 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKB 


Queen's Royal Hotel 


Dances every Saturday evening. 

D’ Ale*=dro's and Mandolin Orchestrae. 

the coin having decided Tennis Saturdays. Bowling and Golf, Beach Bathing, 
that the game be played, e™ Baes Fishing, good Boating. Concert and Dances every 
played it was accordingly, Figure ?. cahake. 7 

though Ald. Hough wept all afternoon on Special rates for those staying two weeke or longer. 
second base to think that he was not with H. WINNETT, Lessee. 
the champions, aiding them with his eed cies elias aieemnad z 
cheers. The Toronto scribes hit out 4 runs in * 

their first, and the Guelph quill-pushers re Choice 

sponded with 5; Toronto made 4 more next 7 e . . 

venture and Guelph 1; Toronto 0 and Guelph 1, Cal iforn 1a Fru its 

This is the point where the Toronto newspaper 
men should have quarreled with the umpire 
and left the field. But they let the opportunity 
slide and they let everything else slide and 
slip and chassey and curvette in all directions, 
and not one of them crossed the home plate 
again until the ninth innings, when another 
run camein, The Guelph men kept pounding 
away with impunity, knocking out flies with- 








This week we are handling very choice 
Pears, Peaches, and Plums, also all the 
varieties of Canadian Fruits and Vege 

tales in season Fresh Saknon, White 
Fish, Trout, Black Bass, Herrings, et 

Spring Chickers and Spring Ducks. 
Everything choice. 


t the | t f f givin tch. Th t SIMPSON’S 

out the least fear of giving a catch. e out- 

field of the Torontos became somewhat de- Wholesale and Retail Market 
moralized by an accident which happened to 766 & 768 YONGE 8ST. 

the esteemed left-fielder in the fourth innings. TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 












early as possible. 


Are a leading feature of our store, as we give 
the best value obtainable. 
We have received another large shipment of 


LINEN DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS 


Slightly impertect, which we are selling about 


33 Per Cent. 


Below regular prices, and we would advise housekeepe:s to examine this lot as 


JOHN CATTO & SCN, King Street, opp. the Post Cffice 














It is Our Business 


To Dye and Clean ali kinds of Men and Women’s wearing apparel. Ho 
Curtains, Draperies, Real Lace, Crape, etc. 


sehold 
We have spent eighteen years at 


nothing else but this business, and the result of our experience is, that the best 
work pays and is the most appreciated by our customers. 


Make It Your Busines 


To see that your parcels are sent to Parker's. Telephones 3037, 364 


, loo4 and 


2143. They will be done right if done at 


R. PARKER & CO.’S {cing Sirctts.c 


Dyers and Cleaners 


475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 








ON WHICH TFEGOODS 
ARE WRAPPED.~ 
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Priestley’s__ 


In the long run it is the quality of 
the material that will anaininn ‘the Dress 
success of a lady’s costume. Every ‘ 
lady who has at all studied the matter F b 
knows this. Priestley’s Black Dress a rics 
Goods are the best that the market affords. That is con- 
ceeded on all hands. The ladies of Great Britain cordially acknowledge it. The 
American ladies prefer Priestley’s dress fabrics to French. Our Canadian ladies 
are now asking for them. They wear better than other goods; but their great 
charm consists in a peculiar richness and softness of appearance, and a flexibil 
which enables them to drape in the costume with that suggestion of flow and rhythm 
which it is the dream of all tasteful women to realise. 


Val 
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the very antipodes of each other. The super- 
ficial observer might say that Ald. Hough is 
short and corpulent, but having raced down to 
second when the catcher tired tocut me off at 
that point with a ball thrown too high, I 
know that Ald. Hough’s apparent shortness 
is a mere pretence, calculated to deceive, and 
that he can elongate his person like a telescope 
and pull down a ball wet with cloud-juice. It 
is a most interesting physical phenomena to 
see Mr. Hough’s latitude convert itself into 
longitude at the approach of a high ball. 


Figure 3 is a limelight view of Joe Downey of | 


the Herald reaching the home plate under 
difficulties. The ball as it hit his head looked 
like a bob of hair, and gave him a feminine 
appearance which his few brief Australian 
comments uttered in a manly, straightforward 
fashion, quickly dispelled. The game all 
through abounded with adventures and hair- 
breadth escapes, but space forbids their enu- 
meration. The Guelph boys have have a good 
battery in Cotton and Armstrong. In the 


the Royal Hotel, Mr. Innee, M.P., in the chair. 
Two hours were pleasantly spent in speech- 
making and joke-cracking ere the visitors were 


| 


| 
| 
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The Lewis. Magnetic Corset ™,5y"stier,‘° 

It fe mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
oy ay symmetrical 
mn shape and unique in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set is so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 

a = es wear 

t fe stay th stripe 
of highly tem ems 
ribbon steel, which 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
Déee and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) ie 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti; 
to prevent the ends from 
cutting through the 
fabrice. 
~ The steels (or stays) are 

incased in sepsrate poo- 

ete and oan be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
fable that they yield readily to every movement of the 





re } Came, tae assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
evening the visitors were given a supper at ! 


escorted tothe depot and left, cordially invit- | 


ing the Guelph men to play a return game in 
Toronto at an early day. 








Clearance Sale 


Soo yards of Plain and Printed Surah 
Silks, also 25 pieces ef Plain Japan 
Silks. 
SALE PRICE 60c. 
joo yards Printed China Silks, exclu 


sive patterns. 


SALE PRICE 26c. 


H. A. Stone & Co. 


212 YONGE STREET 


The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


Dunlop's Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 


Quebec. Orders to be sent by express \ 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weet 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
Al King Street West 


WILL SELL THE BALANCE OF 


Summer [lillinery 


At very low prices. Also Novelties in 


TRIMMINGS AND VEILINGS 


RS. E. SMITH 
* Bress and Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty 

247 Church Street - - 








Teronte 


Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded. 

See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset”’ is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THS 
Crompton Corset Co., 78 York St., Toronto, Ont. 


ARMAND’S 


HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 


TELEPHONE 2498 

441 Yonge « 1 Cariton &t,, Toronto. Canada 

Fashions ble Hair Goode, 
Bangs, Fringes. Latest 
style Parted Bang. Head 
covering for ladies, with 
thin or little hair. Ladies 
and Gentlemen's Wige, 
Toupees and Scalplete « 
epecialty 

Os pillerine for removing 
and destroying supe flu- 
ous hair Supersedes 
everything in the market 
to-day Price $1.60; sert 
by post $1.56, securely 
sealed 

Face Steaming, Face 
Maseage acd Mani. ure. 


Seven Private Hair- 
Dressing Parlors 
Ladice and Children’s hair carefully attended to. Trim 

ming, Singeing and Shawpooing. Hair syecially treated 

after fevers and illnese. Ladies fashionable hair dressing 
for Fhotos, Weddings, etc, Hair Dycing in every color 
and shade. 

For Premature (iray Hair use Armand’s Instantaneous 
Gray Hair Restorer—World’s Fair award. Easy to appl; 
Harmless ae Water. Price $3; two for $5. When ordei- 
ing send or bring sample of your hair. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
TELEPHONE 98 


441 Veomge «t 1 Cariton &t., Toronto, Canada 


PEMBER’S HAIR GOODS 
Having imported di- 
rect a large quantity of 
Human cut hair, we aie 
enabled to eive better 
value in Hair Goods than 
any other house in Can- 
ada. No shoddy goods. 
Inepect our stock 
Switches from 75c. to 
#9 Bangs from $1 to 36, 
and all kinde cf head 
coveringe. Prices low. 
Ladies and Gente are 
m quested to inspect our 
stock. 
See our revised price 
—— litt for Hairdressing, eto. 
Uee Pember’s Hair Re- 
generator for restoring 
: - the hair to ite former 
color—clear and harm- 
leee as water. Price $1.10 per bottle, 
Note the addrese— 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


127 Wenge Street Tel, 2275 











ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
FLUID. Thouearde know the value cf thie articie 
for keeping the Bange in curl in summer. The effect ie 
delightful. Price 25c. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 
COMBINGS MADB UP ARTISTICALLY 
MRS. J. MINTZ . - Artistic Bair Werker 
401 Queen Street West 


HE World's Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting Schoo). Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

branches Seamless waiste a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fixnixe, 240 Yorge St., Up-staire. 
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A | Daughter of the Philistines 


BY M. E. O. MALEN, 


Author of ** For Her Sake,” 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY M. E. O. MALEN. 


CHAPTER VIIL. 

Violet’s conduct on returning to conscious- 
ness was thoroughly characteristic, for she sat 
bolt upright by a determined effort of will. 
Stella could not help admiring her as Violet 
fastened the lace at her throat, which they had 
loosened to give her air. Her hand shook, but 
she would accept no aid, and she began to 
laagh almost before she could speak. 

“To think that my father’s daughter should 
have been such a fool!” she cried, ‘ frightened 
by ashadow. You would never guess at my 
Soartan training. Many a time whenI was 
quite a child was I dragged up shuddering and 
panting to a canaon’s mouth, believing it was 
loaded, and made to stand there until I couli 
look down its b'ack throa* without flinching. 
If [hur myself and cried, I was thrashed for it. 
My father was as just as Rhadamanthus, as 
im>artiaslas Beutus, but he treated maasif I 
were a macine, and had no hunan feelings. 
I was taught Stoicism before I was taught my 
letters, and instead of making a Spartan of me 
I am just a woman spoilt.” 

‘* Were you always wih your father then?” 
enquired Nora. 

* Always,; he superintended my education in 
ovder thas it might be carried out on his own 
pian. He engaged a governess for me after his 
own heart,; a wooden sort of woman with all 
the ‘olozies’ at her finger ends—a perfect 
encyclopedia, with no entry under the head of 
‘Haart.’ She hated me, and I ha‘ed her, and 
my father was well pleased. She used to say I 
should have made a splendid soldier. I was 
afraid of nothing, and to night I was fright- 
ened by a shadow.” 

** Are you sure it was only a shadow?” asked 
Nora timidiy. ‘Jane sees ghosts.” 

* Jane is fool enough for anything,” ex 
claimed Kathleen uncompromisingly, ‘‘ and 
one of her gnosts twas a white owl, for it came 
to my window too, and I frightened it away, 
kaowing it was lungering after my poor little 
martens. It is wonderful to me how you can 
be so credulous,” 

‘“*Andit is wonderful to me how you can be 
89 brave,” returned Nora, with unabated good 
temper. ‘I: isn’t as if you had had Colonel 
Graham for your father.” 

‘Bur if you had it mightened have helped 
you very much,” Violet interposed. ‘‘ These 
elaborate systems often break down under 
pressure, as witness my supreme folly just 
now. Iam worse even than Jane, for she was 
frightened by a white owl; I was frightened 
by nothing.” 

She was ashen-white still, even to her lips, 
but now thar she had her senses she would not 
give way so much astorest her back a gainst 
the cushion they had brought, and persisted in 
talking. although it was evidently a labor to 
breathe, 

‘*Why don’t you go to bed, Violet?” said 
Kathleen compassionately “TIT am sure it 
would be the bes: place tor you.” 

“Til go the moment I feel sure I can waik,’ 
she replied. ‘“ But I am not going to makea 
fool of myself twice in one night.” 

There was plenty of wine and brandy in the 
house, for Dr. Foster had ordered in several 


bottles of both, and Kathleen ran to fetch a | 


tumbler and some water, and prepared her 
cousin rather a strong dose of the latter. 

‘*I am diagusted with myself for needing it,’ 
Violet said, as she drank it down at a draught, 
**but I do.” 

** You can’t help being physically weak.” 

‘*My father would have said that the spirit 
ought to conquer the flesh, and I could cure 
myself by mere force of will.” 

** And yet he could not help dying.” 

‘**D-ath knew he would bea tough customer 
if he met him face to face, and so took him un- 
awares, I was looking at him and he did not 
know. I jusc saw him set his teeth, as if he 
were taking a stiff fence, and then his head 
drop ed on his breast and all was over.” 

‘**How very dreadful!” 
whose emotional temp?rament 
coldly worded narrative made a strange im- 
pvession, and she gave a long shudder. 

“Tt was a very merciful death,” observed 
Vo olet, with quiet decision. 
same leap at this moment thankfully under 
the same conditions.” 

** What makes you so unhappy, Violet?’ en- 
quired Kathleen simply. 

‘Did I say I was unhappy?” 

‘*Not exactly ; but people don’t want to die 
unless they are.” 

** They may feel that lif is ‘flat, stale, and 
unp~ofitable,, without having had any very 
tragical experiences,” Violet said. ‘* Most 
people's lives are commonp'ace enough.” 

‘Ts that what you object to then?” said 


Kathleen curiously. 

**T simply onject to having been born.” 

‘““And I am so glad and thankful,” cried 
Kathleen, lifring her young face radiant with 
health and freshness and dimp!ing smiles. ‘I 
feel sometimes as if it were a pleasure just to 
breathe, if there were only that. And when 
the sun shines and the birds sing and I see and 
smell the flowers, I could cry for very happi- 
ness, the world is so beautiful, and I enjoy | 


being in itso much. I daresay I am common- 
place, for the ‘day of little things’ satisfies 
me, and I just want to enjoy the passing 
moment and leave all the rest.” 

‘* Like an animal.” 

‘* Like anything you please,” retorted Kath- 
leen rather defiantly. ‘‘And I believe this 
was what was meant afrerall. Of course you 
were trained to be stoical, and had your heart 
disciplined out of you.” 

**T wish I had!” broke from Violet involun- 
tarily, and with a suppressed passion that 
amazed them both. 

* At any rate, that was what your father 
meant by his ‘elaborate system,’ I presume. 
Whereas our father had no system, elaborate 
or otherwise, and we grew up as we could, en 
joving everything —” 


‘‘Even your poverty, I suppose,” interpo 
lated Violet, with that fine scorn with which 
many of us seek to bolster up a weak argument. 

‘* We shou!d have liked a little more money, 
of course, but when we did have a rainfall how 


we enjoyed every farthing of it! I don’t be 
lieve that rich people who get all they want 
without effort know the real sweets of posses 
sion. A new dress is a great event when new 
dresses are few and far between, and as for 
our little shifts, they are more amusing than 


inconvenient after all. For instance, that 
toilette table (a warning glance from Nora 
checked her eloquence suddenly, and she fin 
ished her sentence lamely) it was really quite 
pretty.” 


Violet laughed so oddly they both turned to 
look at her. Her cheeks were flushed, her 
eyes shining, and it was clear that being weak 
and faint the stimulant had gone to her head. 
She was conscious of this, and of an almost 
uncontrollable desire to talk, and surprising 
the glance of intelligence that passed between 
the two sisters after they had scrutinized her 
she sprang resolutely to her feet and made for 
the door. She tottered once and held on to 
the back of a chair, but when Kathleen would 
have he!ped she waved her away with an air of 
deep resentment, 

‘*T quite understand,” she said, * and I would 
rather be alone.” 

‘*How very odd she is!" was Nora’s com- 
ment as the door closed. ‘‘ What does she 
mean that she understands?” 

“She thinks that I gave her a stronger dose 
of stimulant than she could stand, on purpose.” 

*“ And did you?” 

‘“* Well, I half meant it, and half not, and if I 
had quite meant it it would only be fair. She 
always has us at a disadvantage, remember, as 
we are excitable, dowaright people, who never 


exclai ned Nora, on | 
her cousin's | 


‘I'd take the | 


‘Only a Heathen,” “ The Stolen Will.” “* Two Countesses,” 
‘ Naomi, the Gipsy.” “ The Shadow Hand,” * Greville's Wife,’ &c. 


lie or dissemb'e, whatever our faults may be, 
and she is cool, cautious, watchful, just the 
sort of woman Balsac must have had in his 
mind when he said that the least Jesuitical of 
women was more Jesuitical than the most 
Jesuitical of the Jesuits. D» you suppose that 
she ever sp2aks a word that she has not thor- 
oughly weighed, and we talk all the time, just 
thinking aloud sometim3s. forgetting that we 
have acritical audience. Papais fond of say- 
ing ‘in vino veritas’ and I thought I should 
like to see if anything could make her indis- 
creet.” 

“And you have failed, my daar, as you de- 
served to do——” 

* You are always on Violet’s side,” grumbled 
Kathleen. ‘She makes you a porfect slave.” 

‘*‘She amuses me and I admire her, I can 
see that our way of living is new and incon- 
venient to her, anilam quite willing to wait 
upon her if she wishes. I get my compensa- 
tions, for if she tells you nothing about herself 
you care to know she tells you a great deal 
about other people, which interests you almos* 
as much. Iam not at all sorry she came and 
I should be very sorry if she went away, and I 
can't think you are just to her.” 

‘*Is she just to us?” 

“IT don’t really know. I shouldn’t say she 
had a good temper, but I am sure she means to 
be civil. Ifshe weren’t comfortable she could 
go away,and she stays, so that is a sort of 
compliment——” 

‘“*A compliment I could dispense with,” put 
in Kathleen parenthetically. 

Nora went on without heeding the interrup- 
tion. ‘** We have never been accustomed to bear 
with other people’s peculiarities, and that has 
made us very intolerant. I daresay she finds 
our unconventionality as trying as we find her 
conventionality, and if she can make allow- 
=? for us so we can make allowances for 
ner.” 

*“Don’c be so severe upon us,” exclaimed 
Kathleen, laughing. ‘‘I, for one, don’t regret 
my unconventionality. I enjoy my life, and 
she hates hers, so I think I have the advantage 
of her there at any rate.” 

Nora shrugged her shoulders and dropved 
the subject, but in the dead of the night, as 
she lay awake from sheer nervousness, she 
could hear her cousin’s step pacing up and 
down the adj ining room, and the surrounding 
silence, the sense of some mystery which lay 
like a weight on the darkness and crushed her 
very soul, gave her such an uncanny feeling 
she was dbliged to touch Kathleen presently 
and whisper : 

“D> wake up. 
What does it mean? And 
sleep?” 

‘Yon are not sleeping yourself,” returned 
| Kathleen drowsiiy, ‘“‘and what does that 
mean?’ 

*‘lam afraid she did see a ghost this even- 
ing after all, and is ashamed to own it,” 
answered Nora miserably, ‘‘and, oh! Kath 
| leen, I believe she is going downstairs.” 

Kathleen lifted her dark head out of the soft 
| hollow it had made for itself amongst the pil- 
lows and listened, holding her breath. 

They could hear Violet’s door open very 
cautiously, and then she came past theirs, 
psusing evidently to listen for a minute. Pres- 
ently she went on, the creaking of the boards 
indicating at first the direction she took. But 
| the clue failed when she reached the top of the 
| Stairs, and they could not tell whether she had 
gone on or down, 

‘* Not that it matters,” Kathleen said, ‘‘ only 
it all seems so strange, and I don’t see why she 
| shouldn't behave like other people.” 

“She doesn’t feel like other people, I sup- 
pose,” 
There was a minute's silence, and then Nora 
|} said in an anxious whisper, ‘Kathleen, did 
| you look under the bed?” 
“No,” replied Kathleen, laughing, ‘‘ but I 
locked the door.” 

“Then, if there is anyone there, you have 
locked him in,” was the reproachful answer. 

This doubt was soon solved by Kathleen's 
jumping out of bed and lighting a candle. 

The cup»oard having been investigated also, 
and the dresses punched to make sure no one 
was hiding behind, Nora returned to bed some- 
what reassured, but somehow, neither could 
sleep again until they heard the soft, tired foot- 
fall returning, and Violet’s door shut softly to 
| behind her. 


CO 


I can't bear it any longer. 
why can’t she 








CHAPTER IX. 


The nex* day was Sunday, and though Violet 
came down to breakfast looking very white, 
and there were deep shadows under her tired 
| eyes, she expressed her intention of going to 
| church, 
| ‘** Then we will all go, shall we?” Kathleen 
| said. looking enquiringly at Nora, who nodded. 
|} ‘Not S ella, I presume?” queried Violet 
| coldly. 

*Stella won't leave Captain Dacres, I am 
sure,” Kathleen returned. ‘‘He was not so 
well last night, and she did not come to bed at 
all.” 

*That must have been quite unnecessary ; 
he is much better now.” 

‘IT suppose she thought it necessary or she 
would not have done it,” said Kathleen, 

** She may have done it for pleasure.” 

‘*Sit up at night for pleasure!” cried Kath- 
leen, staring. 


| ‘* Why not, in good company?” 


**Do we happen to know that Captain Dacres 
is good company, Violet?” enquired Kathleen 
frigidly. 

* We may infer that he is, I think, for Stella 
never seems able to tear herself away.” 

** Because all the real nursing falls upon her. 
He says old Simon is such a duffer that it 
irritates his nerves to see him in the room.” 

**He would b> wise to say that. No man 
would put up with old Simon naturally when 
he could get a pretty girl just for the asking.” 

“I don't fancy just asking would do any 
good,” observed Kathleen. ‘Stella has been 
under Dr. Foster's orders all the time, and not 
at Captain Dacres’ beck and ca'l; but if the 
doctor told her to humor his little caprices, of 











course she would do it I know that perfect 
quiet and freedom from anything like excite- 
ment are especially insisted on, and when 
Stella returned from her walk yesterday even- 
ing she found Captain Dacres sitting up in bed 
in a violent s‘ate of agitation, shying his pil- 
lows and bolster at old Simon, and using some 
very bad words. He calmed down at the sight 
of her, and apologized, but Dr. Foster thought 
him decidedly worse last night, and he is very 
weak again this morning.” 

“I think you'll find that he will be very 
weak for some time,” said Violet significantly, 
and having lanced this little shaft she quietly 
lett the room. 

“If I didn’t know it couldn’t be I should 
think she was jealous of S‘ella and Captain 
Dacres; she is always making these odd, un- 
pleasant speeches,” said Kathleen. ** What 
do you suppose she means?” 

“You are always asking me what Violet 


| means,” grumbled Nora, ‘‘and how should I 


know? I doubt if she knows herself even, 
She isn’t happy and that makes her sharp. 
And now we had better go and put our hats on 
if we want to be in time for church, Kathie; it 
is close upon half past ten.” 

**No one expects us to be in time ; we never 
are,” Kathleen threw back at her over her 
shoulder as she ran upstairs two steps at e 
time. 

Violet's toilette was perfect in every detail 
when she came down into the hall presently 
ready to start. Her dress fitted like a glove, 
and was draped about her hips in a way that 
looked simple enough, but required an artistic 
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and, for one little sin of commission or omis- 
sion would have destroyed all its chic. Her 
hat bore the true Parisian stamp, so did her 
boots, and Kathleen and Nora admired the 
tout ensemble, little dreaming that in their 
picturesque red berettas with bunches of ger- 
aniums in the belts of their sombre dresses, 
they were handsome enough to dispense with 
ordinary adornments, and just disarmed criti- 
cism in all masculine eyes. The service had 
begun’ when they entered, and, of course, 
everyone turned to look at the newcomers, A 
rustic congregation is always curious, but the 
eople who stared the longest were Lady Chis- 
bury and Mr. Daxe. 
Indeed, the former did not seem able to keep 
her eyes off Violet all through the service, and 
there was an expression in them of puzzled, 
anxious enquiry, which did not escape Kath- 
leen’s notice, although Violet herself looked 
supremely unconscious and superbly at her 
ease. You would not have wondered if you 
had been told she was an empress ; the greater 
marvel of all was that she should be only Mr. 
Chestet’s niece. Lady Chisbury was a woman 
of narrow creeds and obstinate prejudices. She 
did not mind wicked people who conformed to 
all the usages of the world and kept their skele- 
tons behind a silk curtain, but unconvention- 
ality was her bugbear, and she waged war 
against it uncompromisingly. She had no 
artistic tastes and tendencies herself, and she 
highly disapproved of them in others. She 
considered the Chester girls a disgrace to the 
neighborhood, and she always made her coach- 
man drive as’quickly as possible past the Chase 
lest she should see something to shock her, 
although what it was she expected she could 
not have told you herself. But Violet was 
of a different type altogether, and this was 
probably the reason why she could not keep 
her eyes off her. 
Kathleen and Nora had not come to pray, 
poor heathens that they were, but to look about 
them and to pass the time, and having a keen 
sense of the ridiculous they soon found some- 
thing toamuse them. Kathleen was the first 
to make the discovery, aud stealthily tele- 
graphed to Nora. Mr. Daxe was sitting under 
the stained-glass window which he had put up 
to his first wife, and a shaft of sunshine, of a 
rich indigo blue, had made a butt of his nose. 
The effect, so ludicrous itself, and Mr, Daxe’s 
sublime unconsciousness were too much for the 
girls’ gravity, and first one beretta disap- 
peared, then the other, and Violet looked down 
presently to see both groveling at the bottom 
of the pew with their pocket handkerchiefs 
stuffed into their mouths, It is just possible 
that Violet had no more religion at heart than 
they, but she had a strong respect for the pro- 
prieties of life, and kept frowning at them, but 
she did not do much good until the hymn was 
given out, and then Nora re-appeared, looking 
supernaturally grave, but. much flushed, and 
was quickly followed by Kathleen. 

Stella had the finest voice of the three, but 
the two sang wonderfully well too, and their 
clear, fresh voices seemed to fill the church 
and wander out of the open door into the sun- 
shine that gilded the quiet graves. Lady Chis- 
bury thought it was ail in very bad tasre, and 
turned her back on the Chesters’ pew. Violet 
had never appeared to notice or be affected by 
her persistent scrutiny, but Kathleen saw her 
face relax a little now, as if some great strain 
had been withdrawn and she drew a soft 
breath of relief. 

As they walked home througb the lanes, 
Kathleen and Nora gathered great bunches of 
wild roses and honeysuckle. Violet holding 
them half enviously as they flitted from bush 
to bush, like honey-bees, culling a sweet here 
and a sweet there, whilst a little hum of 
laughter rose into the summer air. At last 
Violet could stand it no longer and called out 
testily : 

**It is wonderful what a fuss you make over 
a few flowers! One never can have any sensi- 
ble conversation with you girls.” 

** I though; you didn’t seem inclined to talk,” 
answered Nora, waiting for her to come up. 

** You never gave me the chance.” 

‘* We walked by you at first, Violet. Here 
comes Lady Chisbury’s carriage,” she added. 
‘““Get out of the way, my dear—into the ditch 
is safest—or she will drive over you. I believe 
she has an idea that her mission in life is to 
exterminate the Chesters, root and branch,” 

“But I am not a Chester.” 

**You are unfortunate enough to be related 
to the Chesters.” 

‘*I should deem it a greater misfortune to be 
related to the Chisburys,” exclaimed Violet 
decidedly. 

The carriage was close behind them now, 
and Nora ran up the bank out of harm’s way ; 
Violet stood still facing the horses, her arms 
folded across her breast. The lane was very 
narrow at this point, and as Violet would not 
move, and the coachman did not feel quite 
justified in running over her, he had to swerve 
suddenly to the right, jerking her ladyship 
almost on to her face. As she rose up angrily 
to reprove him, she saw Violet's erect figure 
close to the carriage door, and their eyes met. 
There was the expression of puzzled, anxious 
enquiry in Lady Chisbury’s that they had worn 
all through the service, whilst the girl’s were 
full of haughty indifference. When the carri- 
age went on Lady Chisbury was as red asa 
turkey cock, Violet was always white and 
calm, so that the latter was justified in boast- 
ing to Nora that she had had the best of it. 

*You should never give way to a woman 
like that, she only despises you for it,” she 
said. ‘* You see it was Lady Chisbury who 
went into the ditch, nor I.” 

‘“*I fancy in any rencontre of this sort it 
would be your adversary who would go into 
the ditch,” said Kathleen, who joined them 
in time to hear V iolet’s speech. ‘*‘ And besides, 
you took Lady Chisbury unawares,” 

An odd, inscrutable smile passed over Violet's 


lips. 








James E. Nicholson. 


CANCER ON THE LIP 





CURED BY 
9 Sarsa- 
parilla 
Serer 
“T consulted doctors who prescribed for 
me, but to ne purpose. I suffered in agony 
seven long years. Finally, | began taking 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. In a week or two | 
noticed a decided improvement. Eneour 
aged by this result, | persevered, until tu a 


month or so the sore began to heal, and, 
after using the Sarsaparilla for six months, 
the last trace of the cancer disappeare: 

James E. NicnHo.son, Florenceville, N. B. 


Ayer’s ony Sarsaparilla 


Admitted at the World’s Fair. _ 
AYER’S PILLS Regulate the Bowels. 
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“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


It is the purest, the most healthy and the most delicious of all 
teas.. Your grocer sells it in lead packets only. 


P. ¢. LARKIN & CO., Wholesale Agents, 25 Front Street Kast 


Love at First Sight. 











‘* That is good diplomacy ; you should always 
take people unawares.” 

‘*But itis rather mean, isn't it?” asked Kath- 
leen, with a defiant jork of her red beretta. 

“Oh, all is fair in love and war. You 
wouldn’t do for a diplomat, Kathleen.” 

“That I cartainly should not. I couldn't 
keep a secret to save my life, and as to fin- 
essing, and saying things to put people off the 
scent and hide what I did mean, as Talleyrand 
recom mended, I am just as incapable of it as— 
well, as his own wife was.” 

‘*Madame Talleyrand was a goose, Kathleen, | 
and you are rather clever.” 

‘*Thank you for the compliment, such as it 
is,’ answered Kathleen, making her a rustic 
curtsey. ‘ Really, Violet, if you go on in this 
way I shall soon get quite vain.” 

Violet walked on in disdainful silence, dis- 
approving of her cousin’s frivolity, and the 
other two girls did not address her again, see- 
ing she was in one of her sombre moods. They 
were busy with their flowers until they 
reached the Chase, at the gate of which Mr, 
Chester met them. Kathleen ran upstairs at 
once and found Stella lying, dressed, across her 
bed and fast asleep. When you live with a 
beautiful person you do not realize her beauty 
as mere outsiders do—except in flashes—and 
one of a flashes _— to ae —— 
stood there gazing at her sister. er blac . 
hair was loose and tumbled, but had a rich | _ o tac of the house, a country girl 
dusky sheen even in its disorder, The red arch | named Rebecca Griffiths, chiefly remarkable 
of her mouth was slightly broken in the center, | for the plainness of her person and the quiet. 





In one of the most popular novels of Wilkie 
Collins, The Moonstone, there is an account of 
first love which has been received with much 
distavor by the critics. The sudden adoration 
conceived for Mr. Franklin Blake by the plain 
housemaid, with one shoulder higher than the 
other, Rosanna Spearman, seems certainly not 
only inexplicable but unnatural. He is scarcely 
aware of her existence in the household, and 
is himself engaged to its young mistress, and 
yet she nourishes her hopeless passion till it 
destroys her. The incident, so far as I know, 
is unique ,in fiction, but however improbable, 
I cannot help thinking that it was taken from 
real life. Among the traditions of Bedlam is 
the account of a female ghost who used to glide 
through its dreary cells with a guinea in her 
hand, and its origin had its rise in the follow. 
ing story: “In 1878 a young West Indian 
whose name was Dupree visited for some 
weeks a relative who lived on Fish Street 
Hill. During his stay he was waited on by 


showing the faint pearly line of her teeth ; her | ness of her manners. The visitor at length 
lashes madea long thick shadow on her flushed prepared for his departure; the chaise 


cheeks; the straight nose with its delicate 
high-bred nostrils, the arched brows, clear | C@me to the door, and there were shaking of 
hands and farewells in the usual abundance, 


oval outline of cheek and chin went to com- 
plete a picture so perfect it seemed to impress | Rebecca, in whom an extraordinary depression 
had for some time been perceived, was in at- 


itself on Kathleen’s memory, and in after days 

when she sought to conjure up Stella's image 
tendance to pack the luggage. With a guinea 
squeezed into the girl’s hand and a brief, ‘ God 


this was the one that always came, although 
it was the least familiar portrait of any. 
‘The consciousness of being watched roused | pjess you, Rebecca,’ the young man sprang into 
the chaise and the vehicle drove away. As it did 
so it was seen that Rebecca was wildly follow 


Stella as it does all sensitive people, and she 
sat upright, rubbing her eyes and yawning. 

ing it, her hair streaming in the wind and her 
whole appearance that of a maniac. She was 


**I was so tired,” she explained, and com- 
‘*He told me to come and lie down, 
I wonder if he has 

not secured till she reached the Borough, when 

she was taken ina state of incurable madness 

to Bethlehem Hospital, where she died. The 


“If I were anything to him at all I would be | 8" inea the young man had given her she never 
his master,” said Kathleen, with spirit. suffered during life to quit her hand, she 

‘**You don’t understand, Kathleen, It is a| grasped it in her dying moments, and in a 
So with woman to want to serve | pieam of returning reason entreated that it 
where they love.’ . : 

“Ty Cee one woman whom no amount of | Should be buried with her.” The story rans 
love mre 80 —— —— ob- | that it was stolen by a brutal warder, and that 
served. “But where do you get all your new | her ghost haunted the hospital in fruitle 

from, Stella? Y : = 

pe ng Meg a RS = eens to enquiry for it.—James Payn in London News. 

a a — a — —- sol A | 
swere tella from the toilet-table, where she | 7 ‘ 
was beginning to brush out her long black | in ee, ae > Pmerton)~Perter, 
hair; ‘‘but I always had my theories, if you Rae was an wines eae) 
a. they are theories still,” returned | “ee = a ' 
Kathleen, meeting Stella's eyes in the glass as | _rieant a tatle ton tearing open the covers 
she looked into it over her shoulder. | , . 

ct eat else should they be? enquired Stella ane eee a bee, portent a fee for the 
with a frank, unabashed laugh. ‘To tell you at ° 
the truch, I was only quoting out of < book I awe shuffles cards and deals out for 
was reading to Captain Dacre this morning. ; 
Whatever our faults may be asa family, our ene nen —¢ Set Ove minutes, 
worst enemies cannot accuse us of being sen- | Shee raf be ba alewnd ta at ° > § are no 
timental, my dear ; and I do hope and pray I | Sowes © Pr x n dis coach on Sundays, 
shall not take the complaint in my old age.” 6an.—Cnicago frwmune. 


plained, 
and I fell asleep directly. 
wanted me?” 
** Never mind if he has, Stella,” replied Kath- 
leen rather sharply; ‘‘ you can’t be his slave.” 
** Why not?” demanded Stella, with a slow, 
sweet smile. 





Seventy- 





And she gave her hair another vigorous 
brushing, until it had a rich, sombre glow , : A 
its darkness, and then turned Home-Seekers’ Excursion Tickets 
Will be sold by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul Railway on May 8th and May 29:h, 1894, 
from Chicago to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Sioux City, Kansas City, and points beyond at 
practically one fare for the round trip. Ex- 
cursion tickets will be good for return passage 
thirty days from date of sale, but are good for 
passage only on date of sale. 

For further particulars apply to any coupon 
ticket agent in the United States or Canada, or 
address A. J, —. Canadian passenger agent 
87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 


through all 
away. 
(To be continued.) 








That Pale Face. 


For nervous prostration and anaemia there is 
no medic: ne that will s> promptly and infallibly 
restore vigor and strength as Scott's Emulsion. 





Scene—Street in Paris. Boarding-school miss 
and mother : 

Mother (reading sign in window)—" Entrez 
sans frapper.” hat does that mean, Echel ? 

Eshel—©h, it’s a ’cench idiom for ** Please 
shut the door.” Frapper means iced, you 
know. Eater uniced, or leave the cold outside, 
is what it means literally. 





‘“ Why, John, dear,” said Mrs, Jarley to her 
husband on his return from his trip to Wash 
ington, ‘‘ your new coat is worn threadbare.” 
‘‘T know it, Jennie,” said Jarley sadly; ‘I 
gave the colored boy at the hotel a two-dollar 
bill on my arrival, and he’s brushed that coat 
out of existence nearly.”— Bazar, 


7 





The Result of Carelessness. 


The carelessness of other people oftener than 
our own r2nders you continually liable to mis- 
aps of all kinds, no matter what your calling, 

and no matter how and where you spend your 
time. Most accidents hit a man’s purse a great 
deal harder than his anatomy. and but few 
men can afford to pay for an accident. Get an 
accident policy (they cost very little) from the 
Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, 
63 Yonge street, Toronto. 





Mrs. Hobson de Clarke( who flatters herself on 
her youthful appearance) —You would scarcely 
think, Mr. Dumley, that the stalwart young 
fellow by the piano is myson, would you ? 

Damley (gallantly) —No, indeed, Mrs, Clarke; 
it seems absolutely impossible. Ah—er—is he | 
your eldest son ¢ 


_— + 








California and Mexico. 

The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
peeneeee i. banner poets. the Great 
Trun ne t passes through six states of nge Stree 
the Union and has the most superb and magni- paced Senge Seen, Cusnate 
ficent trains in America. Full particulars may | 
be had from any railroad agent or J. A. | ———— OSE (PS I 


Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E, 
FRANK J. ROSAR 


corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto, 
UNDERTAEBR 


aaiiibeiieiachaieliadianiaiiiaasaniaipati 
Customer (as journeyman barber leaves the 

"Phone 5392 699 queen St, West 
Formerly with F ROSAR, King Street East. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 








shop)— What did you discharge him for? Boss 
Barber— Why, he ain’t got no more sense than 
a stone wall! One of my customers left a pair 
of razors here to be sharpened, and the igno- 











vees emp eotnally wens and 1eenarpened 
them so the man could shave w them,.— 
Puck. H. STONE & SON 
| UNDERTARERS 
A Single Sentence. |] OOR. YONGE AND ANN STREETS, TORONTO. 
A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains | Taunrions 931 
this item : 





An experienced traveler says: ‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true : 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of ite cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar inotitution 
on either side of the Atlantic,’” 
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The Cure For Love. 


It was Kitty who first suggested to me that 
our prescription was not working well. As 
goon as she spoke I was bound to admit it. I 
had thought that Jack would easily get over 
bis unfortunate attachment ; I expected that 
after a few quiet weeks with us, he would for- 
get Clara Wilkinson and her disgraceful treat- 
ment of him, She was, in my opinion, a worth- 
jess girl, and I grieved to see him take the 
affair so seriously. And just at first he had ap- 
peared to rally. He had become more cheer- 
ful, and more ready for society. 1 said as much 
to Kitty, but she pointed out that there had 
been a relapse. In fact, she was emphatic on 
the question. 

“ He’s getting no good here at all,” she said 
most positively. ‘* Really, in his own interest, 
] must ask you to send him away.” 

“The girl has spoiled his life!” I cried 
angrily. Kitty looked at me for a moment, 
but said nothing. 

“Tguppose you're right,” I went on. ‘ He 
would be better in a livelier place.” 

‘ Of course he would, you dear old stupid,” 
said Kitty. 

I did not see that I had been stupid. 

“There is nothing to distract his thoughts 
here,” I said. 

“ You will speak to him, then?” asked Kitty. 
She was decidedly in earnest about it. 

“A woman does these things so delicately 
and tactfully,” I suggested. 

“Ob, I couldn't think of it, Robert,” said 
Kitty, blushing. I admired her delicacy. 

He was walking up and down the gravel 
walk, hitting at my flowers (of which I am 
rather proud) with his stick, and smoking one 
of my cigars (I'm a judge of cigars) at a ruin- 
cus pace. When I joined him and linked my 
arm through his, he started. 

“Jack,” said I, ‘‘wouldn’t you be better 
away from here? Come, you know what I 
mean. You're no great hand at a secret.” 

“[-J——” he began, stammering, and in 
great confusion. 

“I know all about it,” said I encouragingly. 
“I thought you’d get good out of the place, 
but it’s clear you haven't; quite the contrary, 
You want to see new things and new people, 
and forget this——” I paused fora word and 
ended, ‘this unhappy mistake of yours.” 

‘Upon my honor, you are a good fellow,” he 
exclaimed. ‘tI don’t know another man who 
would have treated me as you have,” and he 
covered his eyes with his hand. 

“Oh, nonsense. It’s nothing. I hope I'm 
always ready todo my friends a turn. But it’s 
no use, is it? It gets worse and worse.” 

“T’ll go,” he said, with a sigh ; “T won't stay 
a minute. After what you say, I couldn’t. 
And, old man, I don’t know how to thank you- 
Many fellows would have taken the way I’ve 
been going on badly ; most would - e 

‘“Oh, we made allowance for you. Young 
men mustn't be judged too harshly.” 

“But you're atrue friend. It makes me feel 
pretty bad, I can tell you, Bob.” 

‘Oh, you'll soon forget it when you're on the 


move.” 
“T'll try. . By Jove, I will!” he exclaimed, 


earnestly. 

“Do: it only needs a little resolution. Be 
cause, between ourselves, you know, you 
oughtn’t to be inconsolable.” 

“Eh?” 

“In my opinion, Jack, you've bad an escape. 
And you can take my word for it. Remember, 
I know the lady pretty well.” In fact, I'd met 
Clara Wilkinson a hundred times and had a 
perfectly definite opinion about her. 

“Ob, you mustn’t say a word against her,” 
he protested ; ‘she’s been all that’s gocd, and 
kind, and——” 

‘Of course you say that,” I interrupted im- 
patiently. ‘I suppose you're bound to, but it 
won’t go down with me. Ifever there was a 
heartless, worthless jade——” 

“Bob!” he cried, starting away from me; 
ut I was determined he should hear the truth, 

“If ever a woman,’ I pursued, ‘‘led a young 
fellow on, ‘deliberately, wickedly, never mean- 
ing anything except to get him in her toils and 
then turn him adrift with a laugh—that’s what 
she meant{with you. Oh, I know her—no one 
better!" 

The unhappy young man turned pale and his 
ips trembled. 

“Now you know the truth about her—and I 
hope you'll proceed to put her image out of your 
heart,” I concluded. 

“I'd have staked my life on her!” he mur- 
mured; ‘* she—she seemed so different. Bob, I 
couldn't help it; she never——” 

‘““You were only the victim,” I interrupted, 
patting his shoulder. 

‘*T--I shall go at once. I can’t stay here, 
This revelation—you are telling me the truth, 
Bob?” 

‘* Honestly, to the best of my knowledge,” I 
answered firmly. 

** How awful!” said he. 

‘Surprised, are you? Why, any of the fel- 
lows at the club could have told you the same 
thing.” 

* Awful!” he murmured, gazing at me. 

‘Come, come,” said I, ‘it’s possible to make 
too much of such a trouble as this, When 
one’s eyes are once opened——” and I ended 
with a shrug of the shoulders. 

Suddenly he held out his hand. 

‘* Shake hands (old man,” he said, 

I shook hands.@ The poor fellow was a good 
deal moved, and I didn’t wish to appear cold, 

‘IT shall{go straight,” he repeated. 

“ Well, to-morrow morning will do,” 

“No. To-night; the next train. And you— 
you must stay here?” 

‘Of course’! stay here,” I answered, staring 
in my turn, 

He sighed heavily. 

**It’s bad for me, old chap,” he said, laying a 
hand on my shoulder, ‘but, by Jove, what 
must it be for you!” 

“For me!" I exclaimed, ‘*What do you 
mean?” 

‘That woman!” he gasped ; ‘‘and how you 
keep it up! One would think, to see you— 
well, well, it’s brave. It would kill me in a 
month. It's brave, that’s what it is!” 

‘* What in the {world are you talking about? 
I haven’t spoken to her for three yeare.” 

“Except before strangers? Good heavens!” 

“Not at all. I haven’t-——” 

‘*Hush! here} she comes! I—I can’t meet 
her!” 
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“She here? Bosh!” 

I turned round—and beheld my wife! With 
a gasp I fell back astep. Jack tore past Kitty 
and vanished through the open windows of the 
drawing-room, 

‘* Well, was he reasonable?” asked Kitty. 

I could say nothing. 

“I hope you were gentle with him, Bob, 
He’s a nice boy, though he’s a particularly silly 
one. He meant no harm, Bob.” 

‘* Was — was— was he——” 
‘* What the dickens does it mean?” 


I stammered. 


‘*that he’s quite forgotten Clara Wilkinson, 
and——” 

* Well?” 

“That you've got rather a nice wife, Bob,” 
she whispered, ‘‘ Did you say anything about 
me, Bob?” 

I looked at her for a moment, 

‘*Heavens!” I cried, and rushed into the 
house. That young man would go and tell the 
club that my wife and I—oh, Lord! 

“Jack, Jack, Jack, you young fool !” I yelled, 

The butler appeared. 

‘*Mr, Vincent, sir, has just jumped into the 
dogcart, sir—it was at the door by your orders 
—and driven off like mad. He said he was 
summoned to town, sir.” 

I sank down in a chair. 
camein, She was laughing. 
‘Oh, dear!” she said; ** and I thought you 
were so nice and considerate in pretending not 
to see it!” And the silly little woman went off | 

into a fit of giggling. 

Then I told her the opinion of her and of our 
domestic happiness which Jack Vincent was 
carrying away with him. That sobered her; 
and we began to send telegrams. But the 
young ruffian (he may break his heart next 
time, and welcome! ) had gone straight to the 
club. 

When I go there now they ask me sympa- 
thetically if matters are “ any better?” I know 
what they mean.— Black and White. 


Presently Kitty 








A Resemblance. 





Similee—The billows on the ocean always 
remind me of a pack of dudes, 

Cynicke—Indeed. 

Sim ilee— Yer, 
howling swells, 


Because they are a lot of 





—— 


Are White-Caps Outlaws? 


** Dear me!” said little Mabel as she watched 
the white-capped waves dashing against the 
steamship. ‘ Look at all those big outlaws | 
coming up the side of our boat.” 








What We are Coming To. 





The elderly man was walking slowly down 
the street when he picked upaslip of paper 
and looked at it curiously. 

Two men at hand, who observed the action, 
stopped also and gazed in wonder at the paper 
which the finder held out. 

Presently a crowd collected, and those who 
could see the paper looked on in silent aston- 
ishment, while the men on the outskirts 
demanded, ‘‘ Whatisit? What is it?” 

No one could say until a feeble, aged man | 
drew near and cast his eye upon the marvelous 
find and smiled. lipiscaiiiin Sp thicnicane 

‘*T remember such things when I was a boy,” 
heremarked. ‘My father had several of them, | 
but they do not belong to this age. You have 

I 





a valuable relic,’ he continued, turning to the 
finder and speaking slowly and impressively. 
“ That is a receipted bill.”—Judye. 


- 





What to Do. 


** It's humiliating for a man torealize how he 
can pass unnoticed in a throng.” 

“Till tell you what to do,” said his friend, in 
a comforting tone. ‘Just you follow the 
crowd into a theater without buying a ticket, 
and see if you pass unnoticed then.” 


ance Talo, | 





A Temperance Tailor. 





Customer—I thought you pretended to bea 
temperance man or a prohibitionist, or some- 
thing of that sort. 

Clothier—I am, sir. 

Customer—Why don't you sell prohibitionist 
goods then? 

Clothier—How do you mean? 

Customer—I got a $1 umbrella here last 
week, and it came home soaked the first time |! 
I took it out. That’s one thing. Three days 
ago I bought a pair of $3 trousers. I noticed | 
they were a little full when I got them. Last | 
night after the shower they got tighter’n any 


A Moral 








‘‘Only,” said Kitty, coming close up to me, 
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ROYAL ART UNION 


LIMITED 


OF THE PROVINCE OF 
NEW BRUNSWICK 


Capital Stock - - $150,000 
Incorporated to Promote Art 


This Company will distribute among ite subscribere, 


in the 
”""" 31st Day of July, 1894 


3432 Works of Art, aggregating in value S£5,015. 
Every subscriber has an equai chance. 

The Grand Prize is a Group of Works of Art 
valued at $18,750. Subscription tickets for sale at the 
New Brunewick Royal Art Union Gallery in St. John, N.B. 
Price $1 each. In addition to the monthly chance of win- 
ning a valuable prize, the holder cf 12 consecutive monthly 
subscription tickete will receive an original Work of Art, 
by such artiste ae Thos. Moran, N.A.; Wm H. Shelton 
and others. 

Send money for subscriptione by registered letter, money 
order, bar k chi que or draft to 


THE NEW BRUNSWICK 
ROYAL ART UNION, Ltd. 
St. Joun, N. B. 
Circulars and full information mailed free. 
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 








pants I ever had on, and today they’re off 
again. Then there’s that thin coat I bought 
here ; had a regular tear Wednesday and hasn't 
been fit for business since. You're in fine 
company here if you’re a temperance man. 
Lemme see a stand-up collar if you've got one 
that can stand up.— Ecchange. 








Wrong House. 


It wasa sunshiny morning and all nature 
was a-smile, The birds were singing in the 
budding trees, and the tlowers were filling the 
air with their fragrance. There was a joyous- 
ness in all the world, and the tramp ambled up 
to the kitchen door with a heart full of hope 
and a stomach full of room for breakfast. He 
banged away at the upper pane! in the door and 
the cook made her appearance. 

‘““Well, what do you want?” she enquired in 
a tone slightly off the general pitch. 

‘** Guess,” he responded coquettishly. 

“Guess not,” she retorted, slamming the 
door in his face, and he went out of there as if 
he had been hit on the back with a bag of rail- 
road spikes.—E.wcchange. 





The Girl Wouldn't Tell. 


With pardonable pride a lady displayed a 
very ancient piece of house-linen to her ser 
vant, saying, as she held it up for inspection : 

“Look, Bridget, at this table-cloth; in has 
been in our family for over two hundred 
years.” 

Bridget eyed the article in question carefully, 
and then, stepping close up to her mistress, 
remarked, in a most confidential tone, ‘Sure, 
never mind, Mrs. Arthur, dear. If you just 
kape quiet about it, and don’t let on to any- 
body, who would know but what it was 
bought bran’ new out of the shop?” 








He Was a Ringer. 


To some pungent remarks of a professional 
brother, an American lawyer began his reply 
as follows: 

‘* May it please this Court, resting upon the 
couch of Republican equality as I do, covered 
with the blanket of constitutional panoply as I 
am, and protected by the wgis of American 
liberty, as I feel myself to be, i despise the 
buzzing of the professional insect who has just 
sat down, and defy his attempts to penetrate 
with his puny sting the interstices of my im- 
pervious covering.” 








-_—— 


International Amenities, 


Extract from a French paper: At the tatle 
@hote a dish of radishes is served up. A Ger- 
man sweeps all the radishes into his plate and 
begins to eat them. 

** Look here, sir,” says a neighbor, ‘* we, too, 
are fond of radishes.” 

“Oh! not so fond as I am,’ 
man. 

Extract from a German paper: At the fab 
@hote the salad is passed round. A French- 
man empties the dish on to his own plate. 

‘“*IT say, monsieur,” says one of the guests, 
‘* we like salad also.” 

“Oh! not as much as [ do, monsieur,” replies 
the Frenchman,—Le« Fa:nille. 


replies the Ger- 


Lesson, 


‘* Now, see here, my son, if I ketch you stealin’ apples from me again I'll give you a wallopin’. 
Hain’t you got no sense, robbin’ your own father? If you needs apples, ain't there plenty o’ 
neighbors ‘round you can hook from!"— Harper's Weekly. 
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SINCE 30 YFARS, ALL EMINENT Puysl- 
CIANS RECOMMEND 


VIN MARIANI 


The original French Cocoa Wine; most 
popularly used tonic-stimulant in Hosprta/s, 
Public and Religious Institutions every- 
where. : 


Nourishes, Fortifies, Refreshes 











Strengthens entiresystem; most Agree- 
able, Effective ano Lasting Reno- 
vator of the Vital Forces 


Every test, strictly on its own merits, will 
prove its exceptional reputatior. 


Palatable as Choicest Old Wines 


combats human 
real cause of every il! 











. . . Tke Elixir of Life, which 
debility, the one 
a veritable 





LAWRENCE A, WILSON & C0, scientific fountain of youth which, in 
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Correspondence Coupon 
The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. $8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied 


Arua — Your second letter to hand. Ae it was w:itten 
before ycu cculd have received a reeponee to the first, I pre- 
sume It ie not needful to reply to it. 


G. H. M.—This ie either a very immature or a very an- 
cultivated study. I cannot delineate it. Can it be that 
you have purpoeely disguised your hand 


Inish.—1. I he pe you eaw youranewer long ago. 2. Pro- 
nounce it Key-zo-tea. I never beard cfany authority for 
the other prcnunciation, but one <ften hearse it. It cer- 
tainly ie not correct. 


Poss's ALTER EGo.—As you confessed you were not 
sending a coupon, how did you expect a delineation ? 
Rules are rules and they wouldn't be printed at the head 
of the column if they weren't meat to be observed. 


Kenny Kain.—You are idealistic, very cautious, r fined, 
a trifle selfish, contervative and averse to new things or 
places. You are tenacious in cpinions, not markedly 
original, careful ard good-tempered, with some sense cf 
beauty and love of art, probably music. 


Ep NA EakL —Thie ie a cautioue, se!f-1eepecting, and at the | 
same time idealistic person. Young, hasty ard rather apt 
to study :ffects. Ambition, decision and some social in- 
stincts are youre ; also a little diplcmacy and a curious lack | 
of the feminine traite. For a man your writing would | 
be a better etudy. 

Raxcis Carnot.—This is a remarkably buoyant, hopeful | 
and charming character, with much sympathy, very im- | 
aginative ard rcmantic notions, more noted for beauty | 
than strength, with coreiderable sense cf humor, not very | 
confiding however ; honor ard candor are noticeable ; the 
will lacke firmness. 2. Spiere and Surenne is the name cf 
a dictionary. 

Stuart.—A very decided, firm and well developed char- 
acter, full cf vitality, buoyancy and strength. It should be | 
the writing of a clever, carefal and cultivated person, | 
bright, ambitious and able. The marner ceed not be viva- 
cious, but ie neverdull. The tendencies are social, courage 
and pride are ehcwn ; rather a smart and dashing person- 
ality should accompany this study. 

Askew.—I think your character ir, like your nom de 
plume, @ little out of kilter. You are idealfetic and rather 
impatient, ambitioue, without dc finite aime, self-willed and 
averse to change, decidedly bright, but lacking diecipline, | 
eweetness and concentration. You sbould be a better 
study and might make yourself ever so much ricer than | 
you are, for I’m eure you have it in you. | 

Percival TRENT.— 1, This study shows marked penchant | 
for the society cf ladies, discretion and some perst verance 
in action, with good & quence Cf ideas, but uncertain judg- | 
ment. The writer :hould be thoughtful and 8) s‘tematic, 
quiet, rather than vivacious, rather given to retrotpection, 
with a turn for diplomacy, but very honest purpore. 2. I 
have never read the poem you mention, but muet geta 
peep at it on your recommendation. 

. Y. P ocratrs, M. B. Tor.—A clever and slightly wilful 
and erratic nature, persistent in purpose, fond cf praise, 
loquacious, remarkably honest, with some originality and 
a fairly good temper. Writer iecf bright mentality and 
vivacious and should achieve succees. A certain sense of 
humor acd a great vitality and buoyancy, with a quick 
perception and lotecf go are youre, Awfully sorry not to 
recall the bet. Do you care to repeat it? 

Me —I think your enclosure !e simply frightful. How 
could any man write such unpleasant details. It ie, as you | 
ought to know by thie time, againet my rules to delineate 
letters from which names and sentences have to be erased 
and clipped. Your :¢quest for an anewer in ni xt issue 
settled the matter. Your own writing shows some buoy - 
ancy and independence, a marked tenacity, rather a cap- 
tious and sharp temper and vivacious manner; it may be 
the writing «fa olever woman, but would certainly be that 
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of a rather ¢ tlicult person fo cet alorg with, not reces- 
sarily becauce cf pr: judice, but frcm a certain lack cf tact, 
®) mpathy and adaptability. 


> Macon, Niagara Feile.— The main characterittic of ycur 
writing is a decided constancy cf purpcee ‘and an ever 
increasing etrergth cf will. You are rot markedly original, 
but are eeneible and logical. You are rathe: fond cf airirg 
your views and are oct always just in your estimates, 
lacking the faculty cf bala: cirg and judging. You should 
be cf bright mentality, ecmewhat ford cf poetry, ambiti, 
ous and 41 fficiently enterprising. I thick a tame dcme:tic 
life would noteuit ycu, and you havea gccd deal to a quire 
in the way cf method ad Icve cf order and perfection in 
work. Itiea hand which necde dieciplire and would give 
fine returne for any pains taken with it. 


Juxivs,—You seem to be a perverse individual. Ycur 
letter ia dated January 6, postmarked February 5, and ycu 
referto a study given ycu on January 27. Where are you 
at’? Ihave not the leaet idea whether the study of Janu- 
ary 27 was yours or not. If it came under your J 
plume it probably wae. As to neglecting ‘‘scme Coupon 
Rule,” 88 }ou veguely « xpress it, that je, for a study, quite 
abamier Idcn’t at alikncw what ycu sre ta kingabcutin 
tmeference to my @& x, nor how you made the blunder ycu 
tay ycu are charmed to fird to be a fact. As to ycur 
slighting remarke on women, I thould thirk them more 
wortby «f comideration if your previcus utterances bad 
been more tmpreesive cf ycur wiedom. Seeing ycu area 
wcman j ourself, don’t you thir k gocd taste would counsela 
little more reserve 

Mcxksy-Mayye.—A cotillion {e more a game than a 
dance, in which the dancera eit round the bill-room in a 


| large circle and one gertlemcn takes the floor. At hie 


signal ary lady cf the party jcicne bim and in one way or 
another the darcers are alternately summecned to the floor, 
until the leader thinke #: ‘ficient are in readiness, when the 
musicians begin the dance, and only those summoned are 
allowed to darce. Of ccurse the mcst popular girl ie 


oftenest chosen to lead the cotillion. Prz 8, or favore a3 
they are called, are ,iven to each cf the dancers, and as 
the figures gone through In summoning them are some- 
times quite intricate and cften amusing, the leader should 
be clever and an adept. The mize, an intricate march, 
often ends the cotillion, as the grand march commences it. 
To give you ail the information you nm quire on this su! ject 
would take too much epace. I have seen the directions in a 
bock called The Book cf the Cotillion, which ie publithed 
in New York. You might getit. 2. Your wiiting ie some- 
what crude, but shows very fine traite, honor, candor, gen- 
erosity and : ffection beirgsmongithem. You aie laudably 
diecreet, raiher tco se. f-assertive (a fault of youth). You 
lack tact ard fineneee:f perception and are a tr. fle heavy 
acd lackirg in buojaicy. Time will improve ycur siudy. 





St. Catharines, Grimsby & Toronto Nav. Co., Ltd. 
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Steamer GARDEN CITY 
Plying daily between Toronto, Port Daibousie and St. 
Catharires, leaving Toronto 7 pm., arriving Port Dal- 
housie 9, St. Catharines, Lock 2, 945 ¢.m. Returning 
leaves St. Catharines 7 am., Port Dalhousie 745 am, 
aniiving in Toronto at 10am 

The popular W:idnesday and Saturday 2 p.m. trips up 
the Old Welland Canal every Wednesday and Saturday. 
After July 1 a seven hour's outing to Wilson Park on Mon- 
daye, Tuesdays, Thuredays, Fridays, leaving Toronto at 
10 a.m., resorting 7 p.m. Familv book tickete at all prin 
cipal Hotels and Ticket Offices. Forty trips 8 ; 20 tripe $6. 
For further information spply to W. N. HARRIS, Garden 
Olty Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mgr. 


Niagara River Line 
STEAMERS 


CHICORA, CIBOLA & CHIPPEWA 


SIX TRIPS DAIAW («xcept Sunday) 
Commencing, Friday, June 29 


Boats will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 am., 
9am, llam.,2p.m., 330 pm. and 4.45 p.m., for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON 


Connecting with New York Central & Hudeon River Ry., 
Michigan Central Ry. and Niagara Felis Park & River Ry. 
JOBN FOY, Manager. 








NIAGARA FALLS LINE 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from city whaif, foot of 
Yonge street (weet side), for 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo 
Rochester, New York 


and all pointe east and south. This ie the only steamer 
connecting with railwav at Port Dalhcusie. Family booke 
for sale, 40 trips for $8. Low rates to «xcursion parties. 

Tickets at all G. T. R. and principal ticket ; tfices, and at 
c fice on wharf, 


* 
Ladies... 
Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 


summer months We insure from 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 


which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small charge. 
Our spring styles of hats are numer- 


our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


101 Yonge Street 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD - : 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, pul lisMed weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





ve received on the following terms: 


Su ptions w 
One Veativcccsessssctccvevecseeseses 82 00 
Six M Ws 6s ccureesdevess 1 00 
Three Months. .......see0- Seas 50 
Delive I nto, per annum extra, 
Ad « rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness off 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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«Saturday Night ’’ Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer ? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





Camera Competition. 





SOMETHING TO INTEREST TOURISTS, 


E have something here to interest 
tourists and kodak handlers in 
particular. oome very fine snap- 
shots are taken in Muskoka, along 

the Georgian Bay, among the Thousand 
Islands and elsewhere. We have decided to 
open a competition and to offer four prizes as 
follows : 

Best humorous snap-shot, tst, $5 ; 2nd, one year's 
subscription to ‘* Saturday Night.’ 

Best bit of scenery, ist, $5; 2nd, one year’s sub- 
scription to ‘* Saturday Night."" 

Those who do not use a camera but who can 
ply a pencil, pen or brush may compete 
if they choose and such work will be 
considered along with the rest. We shall re- 
gard anything sent in, whether winning a 
prize or not, as ours to publish if we desire, 
and we shall print a number of the pieces sent 
in if worthy. The competition will be open 
until August 18 but if suitab'e pieces are 
received we shall reproduce them before that 
date and make the awards afterwards. Snap- 
shots taken at the Island and io and around 
the city are eligible for prizes. Tourists will 
require to send their home address, as well as 
their hotel address, and the date and place 
where the picture was taken must also be 
sent in. 





Famous Stage D2aths. 


Alfred Berlyn ia the London Sun 





Eugene Aram, dying of a guilty conscience in 
the village churchyard as the sun rises and 
the morning hymn steals up from the little 
church beyond ; murderous Macbeth, biting at 
the sword of the victorious Thane of Fife in 
his death agony; dream-haunted Mathias 
starting from his awful sleep and dashing 
among the happy wedding party with the 
startled cry, “Take the rope from my neck!” 
the calm, pale, martyr-priest commending his 
soul to God at the foot of the altar of Canter- 
bury Cathedral; the aged, distraught king 
babbling to the cord that has pressed out his 
daughter’s life—these and a dozen other 
splendidly powerful and impressive deaths 
have their places in the storehouse of memories 
that will one day make the Irving enthusiast 
such an unspeakable terror to the flaygoer of a 
new generation. But there is one of the series 
that stands clearly out before the rest, one 
that will be quoted and recalled when the 
name and genius of this remarkable actor have 
passed into dramatic history. Who that ever 
witnessed it can forget the ghastly figure of 
the dying Louis XI. as he slowly rises from his 
long trance, and lays that long corpse-like 
hand upon the Dauphin’s shoulder—the hor- 
rible efforts to rally and wield the sceptre of 
authority once more, and the final collapse and 
fall forward, with the gray head bent beneath 
the body in the agony of death? The stage has 
never witnessed a more enthralling, a more 
awful final scene than this. In the great 
actor’s long death gailery, it is the acknowl- 
edged masterpiece. 

There are two other deaths—one supremely 
terrible, the other supremely pathetic—that 
play goers by no means even middle-aged have 
good cause to remember. Even at this interval 
of time, the death-thross of Charles Warner's 
Coupeau in the English version of L’Assommoir 
cannot be recalled without a shudder. The 
last ravings of the awful drink-madness are 
almost too terrible fora theater, but the scene 
was a genuine triumph for an actor who, 
curiously enough, has never since risen to an 
equal height of tragic power. The second 
memory is of the beautiful Adelaide Neilson, 
whose Juliet death-scene worthily completed 
an embodiment of the love-lorn Veronese 
maiden that has since found noequal upon our 
stage. Having stabbed herself to the heart 
with the dead Romeo's dagger, this most 
beautiful, most tender and most passionate of 
Juliets sank upon the ground at some distance 
from her lover's body. Then, slowly, painfully, 
almost imperceptibly, she glided across the 
intervening space, raised the lifeless arm of 
Romeo, placed it tenderly round her neck and 
nestled down upon his dead body with a part- 
ing sigh of infinite contentment. We were 
never quite sure of the moment the curtain fell, 
for there was a mist before our eyes. 


} ———__..—______ — 
| 


| An Unpuplished Chapter rrom Chips That 
Pass in the Night 


The Disagreeable Man was a mere shadow, 
yet he easily filled two seats in the electric car. 


6 6 HEY say he made a good | His paper, which he read continually, occupied 


end!” Poor Ophelia’s proud- 
ly pathetic reference to her 


the space of another seat. 
No one spoke to him; but he didn’t give a 


father’s taking off might well | hang, or a cuss, or a continental darn whether 


provide an acceptahle epitaph | they did or not. 


for the tragedian whose business, like that of 
the Apostle, is ta ‘die daily.” The achieve- 
ment of a novel and original death-scene is the 
most cherished aim of every serious actor. A 
mad scene—such as that of Ophelia herself—is 
attractive enough from the player’s point of 
view : nor is it fair to dismiss all the published | 
records of professional visits to Bedlam and 


He was waiting. 

The bell sounded two weary strokes. Be2rna- 
dine entered the car with a preoccupied air; it 
was all she had, for she was poor. Her clothes 
were dusty and she was hot. So was the day. 

She reached the front of the car and dropped 
into a seat. It was the Disagreeable Man's 
paper's seat. He partially looked up in com- 
plete surprise. No one had ever done that be- 





Colney Hatch as mere mendacious develop- 
ments of the puff preliminary. But it is upon 
their deaths that the tragic actor and actress 
rest their chief hope of living for a time in | 
the public memory. Among the wondrous | 
memories of all Sara Bernhardt’s London | 
season's, crowded as they have been with | 
inspired creations both of tragedy and comedy, | 
what impression remains equaling those of the | 
terribly stormy and lurid death in La Tosca, in 
Cleopatra, and—perhaps the grimmest of al) - 
of the hollow, horrible cough that shakes the 
wasted frame of the dying Lady of the Camel- 
lias? Another Marguerite Gauthier has died 

for London play-goers not such a long time | 
ago. Noconsumptive cough racked and shat- 
tered this Italian Marguerite; it was but a 
quiet, gentle fading from life, without effort, 
without artifice, like all the work of this ex- 
traordinary actress. But the pathos, the pity 
of it! Who that saw Eleonora Duse has for- 
fotten the spell of that wonderful passing 
away, the more wonderful in that it conquered 
by deliberately setting all the tricks of the | 
actor's art at defiance? 

Italy sent us once another great artist in 
death; but the death that Tommaso Salvini 
gave usin Othello was a trifle too realistic— 
too southern, we said—for our insular taste, 
and we raised a controversy about it, and 
called it horrible. But, horrible or not, it was 
a noble piece of work, daringly conceived and 
magnificently carried out. At the words, “I 
took by the throat the circumcised dog and 
smote him—thus!” Salvini’s Moor, instead of 
stabbing himself in accordance with the stage 
directions, drew forth a murderous Damascene 
scimitar, and dilberately cut his throat. I well 
remember the shudder that passed through the 
house on the night of the actor's first appear- 
ance in London as he fell upon the stage with 
an awful gurgle in the throat, and dragged 
himself to the bedside of the murdered 
D-sdemona. For this bold departure Salvini 
was attacked on two sides—by those who pro- 
tested against the horror of the scene, and, 
more fiercely still, by the devotees of Shake- 
sperean tradition. The actor defended himself 
on the ground that the method of suicide 
adopted by his Othello was consistent with the 
underlying savagery of the Moor's nature, 
brought to the surface by the preceding events 
of the tragedy. 

Of our own distinguished players, he who is 
by universal consent the chief has presented 
us with a series of deaths more numerous and 
varied than those associated with the record of 
any other actor of our time, Mr, Irving's 
experienee of stage mortality is as extensive 
and peculiar asthe elder Weller's acjuaintance 
with the capital, for there are few kinds 
of end, violent or otherwise, to which 
he has not been brought some time or 
other on the Lyceum stage. The faithful 
Irvingite cherishes the memory of them all, 








fore. 

“Room for one more on the left, please,” 
called the knight of the fare. 

The Disagreeable Man did not move. 

**D'd you hear what he said?” asked Berna- 
dine. 

‘‘T hear what you say,” replied the Disagree- 
able Man. 

‘Then I say what he said,” she went on. 

The Disagreeable Man was lost in thought. 
He was thinking of her. ** Does she mean me?” 
he asked himself. She was the only girl who 
had ever made him think. 

In fact, he thought twice. His second offence 
was, “If it were not for the promise to my 
mother not to stay out after dark while she is 
alive, I would see this girl home.” And still 
he wai’ed. 

The conductor came to collect the fares, 

The Disagreeable Man paid for both. 

‘*Hadn’t you better let me cash up now?” 
asked Bernadine, making a bluff to find her 
pocket, 

‘* Yes,” he answered. ‘ Five cents, please.” 

Bernadine was surprised ; but she was game. 
That was one on Bernadine. 

They rode for a long time in silence. At last 
a Polish-Jewish widow entered thecar. Berna- 
dine moved along to give her a seat, 

‘“Why did you do that?” asked the Disagree- 
able Maninahuff. ‘“* When you havea thing 
in this world you want to freeze to it for your- 
self.” 

** You don’t understand,” was the calm reply. 
**T have a philosophy of life.” 

“You're next thing to a fool,” he said. 

Bernadine was beginning to thaw. He was 
not like other men. His noble frankness 
pleased her. But she could not resist the 
temptation. 

‘** Don’t call yourself hard names,” she said. 

That was one onthe Disagreeable Man. But 
he smiled that 4 x 6sunburst smile of his and 
lapsed into silence. 

Yes, he would see her home. He was 
sure his mother could not have lived through 
the hot day that was now drawing to a close. 
So it was all right. 

He heiped her from the car, 

‘* Stop squeezing my hand !” she said. 

That settled it. He was sure he loved her 
oBut he was politic. ‘‘ Don't flatter yourself,” 
he said. ‘Talk about hands! I held four 
queens last night.” 

That was one too much for Bernadine. She 
knew he was her Jack—the Jack of her heart. 

Just then they stopped near a lamp post. 

The Disagreeable Man noticed for the first 
time that her eyebrows were black and her 
hair of a delicate hempen gold, 

Then pe realized the truth. 
herdic had struck him. 

And so Bernadine dyed ! 

He pulled himself together, turned silently 
from her and started home to his mother. He 
would seek some hell on earth. He would go 
to Chicago, wherne he would jointhe A R. U., 
and get a job burning bridges.— Boston Budget. 


It was asifa 
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At Toronto Island. 


HE Island is the 
greatest spot 
in this part of 
the country 
and perhaps iu 
no recent year 
has society on 
the Island 
been so busy 
during July or 
promised itself 
so much pleas- 

ure during August. Every gaiety suitable to 

the hot weather is flourishing—picnics, boat- 
ing parties, swimming soirees, and camp fire 
yarn spinning gatherings are all the go. There 
never was a season perhaps when so many 
people got lost in the marshes and lagoons, It 
is a great joke among those who are not lost 
to hear the loud halloes of the mystified canoe- 
ists who try opening after opening without 
finding the path leading out of the maze. 

Artists and kodak handlers are hiving on the 

Island and a person is compelled to keep 

waving his arms in order to prevent 

himself from falling into a _ suitable 
position for an amateur photographer to steal 
his picture. The bathing is this season quite 











the rage as it should be, and in seashore cos- 
tumes our young society people bathe every 
morning and evening, many young ladies 
proving to be expert swimmers to the amaze- 
ment of the old sort of folks, who consider that 
a girl who goes into deep water deserves to be 
drowned. By the way, quite a joke is being 
told on Mr. Myles, who owns perhaps the 
finest steam yacht on the lake, Mr. Gooder- 
ham’s excepted. He was steaming along the 
middle of the bay, when he became stranded 
on a sandbar, and was forced to lie there for 
above an hour until a grimy and plebeian 
tug came along and pulled the polished 
boat off the obstruction. Mr. Myles is 
considered quite a yachtsman and is plunged 
into deepest humiliation at having been 
stranded upon a piece of sand in Toronto bay, 
which he has been navigating for years. 

The Island has this year been distinguished 
by the publication of a finely illustrated book, 








the Toronto Island Guide. It contains an end- 
less number of views and all possible informa. 
tion that can interest cottagers and visitors. 
The pictures we give here are from the sketch- 
book of our artist and not from the Island 
Guide. 

The ferry war is quite amusing to the general 
public, and the reduced tare is causing a 
greater attendance of visitors than férmerly. 
On the fine large boats five cents is a pretty 
small fare. It is bound to come in time, but it 
remains to be seen whether the reduction will 
cause such an increase of business that the 
fare can be kept there while the city remains 
at its present population. 





— 


Children in Novels. 





Agnes Repplier in The Independent. 


F adults are disposed to 

doubt their own increas- 
ing insignificance, and 
the increasing ascend- 
ency of children, they 
may learn a lesson in 
humility from the popu- 
lar literature of the day, 
as well as from social 
and domestic life. The 
older novelists were so 
little impressed by the 
ethical or artistic con- 
sequence of childhood 
that they gave it scant 
notice in their pages. 
Scott, save for a few passages here and there, 
as in The Abbott, and Peveril of the Peak, 
ignores it altogether. Miss Austen is reticent 
on the subject, and, when she does speak, 
manifests a painful lack of enthusiasm. 
Mary Musgrave's troublesome little boys 
and Lady Middleton’s troublesome little 
girl seem to he introduced for no other 
purpose than to show how tiresome and 
exasperating they can be. Margaret Dask- 
wood is ignored as completely as if she had not 
reached the interesting age of thirteen, “A 
good-humored, well-disposed girl,” this is all 
the description vouchsafed her; after which, 
in the absence of further information, we for- 
get her existence entirely, until we are re- 
minded in the last chapter that she has 
“reached an age highly suitable for dancing, 
and not very ineligible for being supposed to 
have a lover.” In other words, she is now 
ready for treatment at the novelist’s hands, 
only, unhappily, the story is told, the final 
page is turned, and her chances are over. 

I well remember my constant disappoint- 
ment, as a child, at being able to find so 
little about children in the old-fashioned novels 
on our bookshelves, Trollope was particularly 
trying, because there were illustrations which 
seemed to promise what I wanted, and which 
were wholly illusive in their character. Posy 
and her grandfather playing cat’s-cradle, Edith 


































Grantley sitting on old Mr. Hading’s knee, 
poor little Louey Trevelyan furtively watching 
his unhappy parents—I used to read all around 
these pictures in the hope of learning more 
about the children so portrayed. 


parts in the long histories of their grown- 
up relatives. I had so few books of my 


own that I was compelled to forage for 


entertainment wherever I could find it, dip- 
ping experimentally into the most unpromis- 
ing sources, and retiring discomfited from the 
search. Vivian Grey I began several times 


with enthusiasm. .The exploits of the hero at 


school ‘amazed and thrilled me—as well they 
might ; but I never comprehensively grasped 
his social and -political career. Little Rawdon 
Crawley and that small, insufferable George 
Osborne, were chance acquaintances, intro- 
duced through the medium of the illustrations; 
but my real friends were the‘ Tullivers and 
David Copperfield, before he went to that 
stupid school of Dr. Strong’s, at Canterbury, 
and lost all semblance of his old childish self, 
Tt was not possible to grow deeply attached to 
Oliver Twist. He was a lifeless sort of boy, 
though the most wonderful things were al- 
ways happening to him, it never seemed to me 
he lived up to his surroundings. As for Nell, I 
doubt if it would occur to a small, innocent 
reader to think of her as achild at all. Nell 
was, in my eyes a miracle of courage and 
capacity, a creature to be believed in implicitly, 
to be revered and pitied ; but she was not a 
little girl. I was a little girl myself, and I 
knew the difference. 

It was Dickens who first gave children their 
prestige in fiction. Jeffrey, we are informed, 
shed tears over Nell, and Bret Harte, whose 
own pathos is so profoundly touching, des- 
cribes for us the rude and haggard miners 
following her fortunes with breathless sym- 
pathy: 

“While the whole camp with ‘ Nell’ on English meadows, 
Wandered and lost their way.” 
At present we are spared the heartrending 
childish deathbeds which Dickens made so 
painfully popular, because dying in novels has 
rather gone out of style. The young people 
live, and thrive, and wax scornful, and fill up 
chapter after chapter, to the exclusion of 
meritorious adults. What a contrast between 
the incidental, almost furtive manner in which 
Henry Kingsley introduces his delightful 
children into Ravenshoe, and the _ pro- 
found assurance with which Sarah Grand 
devotes seventy pages to a minute des- 


cription of the pranks of the Heavenly 
Twins. tsaders of the earlier novel used 
to feel they would like to know a little 
—just a little more of Gus, and Flora, and 
Archy, and the patient nursery cat who was 
quite accustomed to being held upside down, 
and who went a-walking on the leads, when 
she was needed to accompany her young 
master to bed. Readers of The Heavenly 
Twins begin by being amused, then grow 
aghast, and conclude by wondering why the 
wretched relatives of those _ irrepressible 
children were not driven to some such expedi- 
ent as that proposed by a choleric old gentle- 
man of my acquaintance to the doting mother 
of an only son. ‘‘Pat him in a hogshead, 
madam, and let him breathe through the bung- 
hoie !” 

Two vastly different types of infant pre- 
cocity have been recently given to the world by 
Margaret Deland and Mrs. Hodgson Burnett, 
the only point of resemblance between their 
respective authors being the conviction which 
they share in common that children are prob- 
lems which cannot be too minutely studied, 
and that we cannot devote too much time or 
attention to their scrutiny. Mrs. Deland, with 
less humor and a firmer touch, draws for us in 
The Story of a Child, a sensitive, highly strung, 
morbid and imaginative little girl, who seems 
born to give the lie to Schopenhauer's comfort- 
able verdict, that the ‘ keenest sorrows and the 
keenest joys are not for women to feel.” Ellen 
Dale suffers as only a self-centered nature can. 
She thinks about herself so much that her poor 
little head is turned with fancied shortcomings 
and imaginary wrongs. Most children have 
these sombre moods now and again. They 
don’t overcome them ; they forget them, which 
is a better and healther thing to do. But 
Ellen’s humors are analyzed with a good deal 
of seriousness and sympathy. When she is 
not ‘‘agonized” over her tiny faults, she is 
‘tasting sin with the subtle epicurean delight 
of the artistl: temperament ;" a passage which 
may be aptly compared with George Eliot's 
tamer description of Lucy D.ane trotting by 
her cousia Tom's side, “timidly enjoying the 
rare treat of doing something naughty.” The 
sensations are practically the same, the 
methods of delineating them different. 

Mrs. Burnett, on the other hand, while in- 
dulging us unstintedly in reminiscences of her 
own childhood, is disposed to paint the picture 
in cheerful, not to say roseate colors. The One 
I Know the Best of All was evidently a very 
good, and clever, and pretty, and well dressed 
little girl, who played her part with amiability 
and decorum in all the small vicissitudes com. 
mon to infant years. No other children being 
permitted to enter the narrative except as lay 
figures, our attention is never diverted from 
the small creature with the curls, who studies 
her geography, and eats her pudding, and 
walks in the square, and dances occasionally 
at parties, and behaves herself invariably as a 
nice little girl should. It is reassuring, after 
reading the youthful recollections of Sir 
Richard Burton, with their irreverent and 
appslling candor, to be so gently consoled by 
Mrs. Burnett. 





The Widow's Sufferings 





A colored woman in a Texas town has just 
buried her fourth husband. As in duty bound 
Parsou Whangdoodle Baxter called to console 
the widow. 

“De Lor’ will temper de wind to de shorn 
lamb.” 

‘“*Does yer mean dat I’se one ob de black 
sheep ob de flock?” asked the widow tartly. 

‘‘T dosn’t mean dat, sister. All I means am 
dat yore affiicshun am sore. Nobody ’preshi- 
ates de sufferin’s ob de widow. Pertickerly 
when dark colors make her look like a skeer- 
crow. I reckon I knows all about de sufter- 
ings ob de widdy. I has been dar foah times. , 
—~Texas Siftings, | 


But they 
never said or did anything to awaken my 
interest, or played any but purely passive 































In Rural Haunts. 


(Written While Camping at Lake of the Woods, 
July 19, 1394 ) 
For Saturday Night. 

How eweet to leave the noisome strife 

Of our ambitious fretted life, 

The many cares both emall and great 

Which sordid gain must compsnsate, 

And for a space in nature's wild 

Consent by her to be beguiled ! 

Mideummer eun’s intensest beams 

Lulle drowsy earth to fever-dreame, 

Those dear desires for j xyes unknown 

To ripe maturity fall-grown 

Prees hard upon the weary brain 

And all our human ¢ff :rte wane, 

Like fl were athiret f »r summer showers 

And drooping through long sultry hours. 

Who would not rather spend these days 

Apart from pomp and vain displays, 

In heart to silently converse 

With powers that quick the universe, 

Than languish in the city’s heat 

Familiar friends and foes to meet, 

And smile and fawn and be polite 

Hiding fatigue in feigned delight ; 

With flagging spirits exre depressed 

Requesting of; its needed reat? 

Oh, better far to cast aside 

The slavieh bands of worldly pride 

And live in eimple wholesome guise, 

With flor of earth, and roof of skies 

With gypsy sports our only toil, 

Oar luxuries the froitfal soil. 

The daye are fall of idle joy 

Which do not seem to age or cloy ; 

The nighte are fraught with blissfal 6ound 

Wherein true solace may be found. 

For lo! the murmuring waves and trees 

Io tuneful chorus with the breeze 

Breathe low upon my languid eyes 

Their weird and soothing lullabies. 

More strangely sweet than cradle song 

By tender mother voices sung, 

As passionate ae love's first ory 

And plaintive as a wanderer’s sigh; 

Their cadense greets my passive ear 

Dispelling every childish fear, 

Travsporting to ecstatic themes. 

How precious mere existence seems ! 

How many of life’s common thinge 

In retrospect grow tiny winge! 

How noble many common acts! 

How weighty unimportant facts ! 

Far from the clash of strif2 and wrong 

Sweet nature lifts her j »yous song 

Says all is well bsneath the gun, 

And Life, Death, Heaven, all are one. 


Dying sunbeams seek their pillowa 

On the bosom of the billows, 

And belated lovers boating 

On each other's charms still gloating, 

Swiftly plying tardy oars 

Aim to reach the bar; shores, 

Merrily their voices ringing 

Wake the echoes Into singing. 

By the camp-fire’s cheerful light 

Many 8 yarn is told this night. 

Soon the watchful moon sly peepiag 

Finde the forest world is sleeping. 
Marie Evira Bayson 


Fan. 
For Saturday Night. 
You ask of me to give a short description of 
My Fan ; a pleasant task but diffi sult. 
Tall in form, straight ae an arrow true, 
Yet with a rounded gracefulness. Her head ie crowed 
With hair magnifi sent, bright hazel-brown in tint. 
Her eyes, two fi sshing caskets fl »wing o'er 
With vital life and youthful j sllity. 
Har voice in tone is various, although 
At times it ie the easy ripple of 
The lazy lake upon the pebbly shore 
The form, the hair, the eyes, the liy aid lips 
Eochain you in a heedless moment. 


She is as cheerful as ths splashing fountains of 
Albambra and serene as Spanieh skies. 

She ever doth consider the bright aspscte 

Of life, pleased that a cloud is come ; it has 

A silver lining. For ehe looks upon no more. 
While in her presence loved, into 

Her mood you fall, not she at all to yours. 

It oft is bracing as the autumn morn, 

Sparkling, bright and frosty, ‘aeath the slanting sun. 
Sabmissive ne'er to man, but to her father, 
Whom rightly she adores. Strange-willed is Fan. 
At first this ie not seen, but notice this: 

The whispering breez3 of the broad plain has strength; 
Do not despise the crest of the white wave, 
Consider well the smooth Niagara, 

Somewhat below the mighty falls, 

Serene, yet swift, and masterful. 

The steamy vapor held in copp>r case 

Ie slight, yet born to power. Do I know 

All this, or do I dream about her energy ? 
Nimble and audacious hope is seen 

To blindfold stern and clear-eyed reason, 

And then to don the armor strong 

And garments bright of firm convistien. 


But this in truth is not the case. 

Observing time has told me much 

About her eveming weakness and her strength. 

Yet one may know more day by day of Fan 

And still may learn, or life iteelf ie under ban. 
Toront >. M. 


Woman. 


(Anent Man which appeared lately in Saturday Night ) 


For Saturday Night 

* A perfect woman nobly plann’d,” 
Tie the chef.d'wur ¢ .t God's own hand, 
That Man her ¢q xl ie, forsooth | 
Were neither flattery nor truth ; 
O ar level's aot the happy middle, 
Man must to us “ play second fiddle ;" 
We scorn to take such measured meed, 
To eaintehip (or reverse) we plead ; 
For weal or woe, io every land 
The level lies in Woman's hand, 
The leavening power for ill or good 
Ie ever found in womanhood, 
Oa Eden's plaine we won the day 
And none our birthright shall gainsay, 
From Eve supremacy we date 
Aad bold it as our { 186 estate | 


At Twenty-Six. 


For Saturday Night. 
At twenty-five I penned some dolefal verese, 
Io blackest ink and plumed by melancholy ; 
They looked j 19t like eo many little hearses, 
Each laden with the corse of some fond folly 
That served—for on such fare our yeung blood nureee— 
To mak» unstable youth a bit more jolly, 
But now to prove I've wiser grown with time, 
T'll call ‘em back, the follies, not the rhyme! 


Utraa. 














Because, before you'se really half aware, 
Your bark bas made that ‘‘ awkward corner,” thirty ; 
And drags along « coast that’s grim and bare, 
Washed by a turgid tide so dull and dirty ; 
At least by contrast with the things that were 
When you were youn: aod ardent more than flirty. 
Bat you can coast the shores of what has been ; 
And memory proves that they, at least, were green. 


The of a last and logeriag glance, 
The jection of her face and Mir ; 

or conpesnag Suasneses softly in the dance 
And som ing »flerward upon the etair | 


Ab, me! I fad the years advance, 
These trifi +s still pérenially fair | 
Sweet mental too oft dashed with pain, 


But eweet to know they all may hap agsin | 
Cuistgs Goapox Rooass. 
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Between You and Me. 





F ever there was ‘@ war which one could do 
‘anything but weep over, surely it is that 
far-off fight of which one reads to-day in 

the telegraphic dispatches. It is hard to 
take a Cainese-Japanese war seriously, especi- 
ally with that evergreen old absurdity, the 
Mikado, jigging and posturing night after 
night at the Pavilion. And then our friends 
across the line evidently hold these nations in 
low estimation, for while they accept the tur- 
bulent and the conspiring and the depraved as 
citizens, they refuse the Jap and the China- 
man. This is cruelly unfair to the former 
would-be American citiz:n, for beside the 
Chinaman the Jap is a gentleman of the first 
water. I know lots of Japs who are delight- 
fully clever, highly honorable and excellent 


business and social lights, models in these re- 
pects to many an American millionaire. True 


they don’t approach our ideal of handsome and 
stalwart manhood, but they are as the Creator 
planned them in that respect. And, though it 
is otherwise foreto'd, I sincerely hope the little 
‘ two-swords,” as the Japs call their aris- 
tocracy, will whip the life out of every warrior 
who wears a pigtail. 
* 


I wonder what will be the future punishment 
of people who saddle their offspring with hide- 
ous names? Will they live forever matching 
atrocities with the nick-name fiends? Those 
reckless wrong-doers who call darkness light 
and light darkness in their nomeclature, I 
saw a very black little maid the other day who 
iscalled Lily White, and a hatchet-faced wo- 
man whois dubbed Posie, and alittle round 
dumpling known as Queenie, and a woman of 
many stone who is daintily labeled Dottie, 
and—but just study the nick-names of your 
fciends and see for yourself their incongruities ! 
Some of the names one wonders at have their 
great first cause in the queerest ways. I know 
a stylish woman who signs herself J. Alice 
Stone ; the first name is John and was pro- 
mised to the expected infant at some ante- 
natal date when the father and mother were 
building air-palaces for the much desired little 
son. The father was killed, and the mother, 
undaunted by the fact that her child was a 
girl, kept her word with more loyalty than 
sense of the eternal fitness of things. John 
Alice isthe full name of my friend, who fear- 
ing to be worried by curious people con- 
tents herself with the initial only. And 
what unattractive names have been laid 
upon innocent babes by legacy-hunting paters 
and maters, and how often the heritage has 
been only in name. No wonder some babies 
kick and squall when their baptismal appella- 
tion falls on their ears. Bless them! it’s all 
the protest they can make, and ,nobody ever 
minds them! The wise women say it is the 
badness coming out of them, that the child 
who doesn’t cry is too good to live long. When- 
ever I think of this I am rather glad of the 
row I made at my baptism. 


* 


Poor wee babies, this is the season of their 
trial, The hot, close nights, the blazing sunny 
days, whea little heads ache and foolish little 
creatures cry and fret in the unrest of child- 
hood, instead of keeping quiet as one learns to 
do later on. And there are little pale faces 
and heavy eyes and plaintive mouths drawn 
with pain, and now and then a little waxen 
form to cover with flowers and hide away from 
the light, in the broad bosom of our mother 
earth. I have seen such this week and the 
ache has crept into my heart for people who 
mourn, and I have had to tell myself many 
times that there isa good deal we can't see, 
and plenty more we can’t understand, which 
would make plain the necessity of all this 
trouble if we were as wise as the Head of usall. 
And one can see the look of apprehension that 
i! ts across the faces of those who have still 
their littie fold intact, for Death comes in the 
most sacred places and respects no man’s 
prayer, and E‘ishas don’t come visiting people 
now-a-days. s 

I was reading a French journal the other 
day, and I came across a weekly feature which 
interested me very much. It isa little’cycling 
trip of some fifty miles or less laid out ona 
tiny map, with a little descriptive paragraph 
fir each town, the rate of railroad fare to 
P cris (incase one get very badly wrecked or 
veatherbound), the objects of interest which 
can be seen, the style of country one must 
traverse, in fact every possible detail of value 

the tourist. Each week a new tour is 
laid before the ‘cycling fraternity, and if one 
could only promise, French road in Oatario, I 
should fancy such a feature would be appreci- 
ated in some of our sporting columns. There 
are lots of places one would like to visit on 
holidays or even on Sundays, but a large ignor- 
ance of roads, distances and accommodation 
makes one give up the idea as to vague 
and hazardous. ‘’Cycling is publishing an 
excellent road map, but not at all so comfort- 
ing to the would-be ’cycling tourists as are the 
cosey littlechats I sawin that French newspaper. 
There is, by the way, one little ride which 
might be taken by even very new riders, the 
Seven miles or so run from Queenston to 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, It is very easy going, at 
least I found it so one day lately, and the 
glimpes of the great river are delightful, There 
are so many boats now on the route from 
Toronto to Queenston that one could very 
easily make connection with one or other, and 
the motormen and conductors on that charm- 
ing electric road to the Falls are the most 
utterly good-natured people Leversaw. They 
take wheels so carefully and so cheerfully, and 
are altogether so well up inthe small court- 
esies of life that one feels an inconvenient 
weight of gratitude towards them. On that 
ride from Queenston to Niagara one passes 
some charmingly cosy residences, and one can 
ride easily a long way on a tiny six inch wide 
foot path that lies along the very brink of the 
olit, The dusty road seemed to me very like 
hum-drum practical commonsense, and that 
little foot-path, worn by the feet of generations 
ef lovers, the by-way of romance, and though 
like all by-ways it might lead one into 
danger, still ifone has a steady hand and a 
quick eye over grown ditches and protruding 
roots and thorny branches need not bring on a 
tumble or a puncture. Lavy Gay. ; 























**I want to see my home once more,” said the 
sick man, turning his wan eyes upon the doc- 
tor, who sat beside his bed in the city hospital ; 
his voice was husky with consumption and 
A few 
elegancies of flowers and comfortable chairs 
and cushions proclaimed the wealth of the sick 
man, and his tenancy of the private ward was 
a matter of necessity, for he was a stranger in 
a strange land, stricken down unawares and 
sliding into hopeless disease with a celerity 


his feeble frame burning with fever. 


that appalled him. 


“I cannot advise you to risk a sea voyage,” 
‘* However, no- 


said the doctor hesitatingly. 
thing will make any difference in the end. 
You know, I’ve made it clear, poor chap.” 


‘*I’m as good as dead, but I want to see my 
“If Nurse 


home again,” wailed the invalid. 
Grey came with me,” and he paused. 

**God bless me! you can’t take Nurse Grey. 
My dear fellow, a young girl can’t start off 
with you for an ocean trip. What are you 
thinking of? If you only had a wife, now.” 

The invalid looked up sharply. 

‘“*IT wonder would she marry me. It would 
only be for a few weeks, doctor, and she'd be a 
rich widow.” 

The doctor started up. ‘‘No, no! Impos- 
sible!” 4 

The invalid stirred impatiently. 
he asked querulously. 

‘Oh! it’s too absurd,” the physician said 
brusquely. ‘No girl would marry you that 
she might take care of you for a month or so.” 
As he spoke the door of the room swung 
gently open and Nurse Grey came in, 

The following evening the doctor was read- 
ing his paper in his surgery when his eye was 
caught by a simple marriage notice : 

WALSINGHAM—GREY.—At City Hospital, on 
June 26, Hector Waleingham to Mary Grey. 

He stared at it for a moment in silence, then 
he uttered a very short and emphatic sentence 
—** Well, I'll be damned!” 


‘Why so?” 





The steamer sailed at noon, the dock was 
crowded with expectant voyagers, baggage, 
friends, laden with good wishes and baskets 
of fruit and flowers. A popular actress sailed 
superbly across the gangway, followed by her 
maid bearing floral tributes, a family party 
bustled up, and with much confusion were 
safely conveyed aboard, a spectacled couple of 
school teachers with trim gowns and hand 
bags marched independently over, a sobbing wo- 
man groped her way aboard and stood waving a 
damp ‘kerchief after a discomposed but manly 
fellow, on whose blouse was a damp spot. 

All and sundry the myriad types of poor 
humanity who go to make up every passenger 
list passed over 
the plank, when 
just before the 
boat sailed a car- 
riage drove very 
close to the gang- 
way and the hos- 
pital doctor and 
Nurse Grey helped 
out a cadaverous 
being, who fret- 

\ fully murmured 
requests for haste and directions as to cer- 
tain boxes and valises which were carried 
aboard by the watchful stewards. One of 
the deck cabins was reserved for Mr. and 
Mrs. Walsingham, and with quick intui- 
tion of coming lary’sse the stewards helped 
the couple to reach it, and with covert looks of 
wonder and interest noted the attenuated 
frame and haggard face of the gentleman, who 
turned from time to time to his companions in 
impatient anger. He was making an effort 
beyond his strength, as they both knew, and 
his nerves had gone all to pieces, so they 
soothed and helped and humored him until 
with a gasp of relief he sank back on his roomy 
couch and the doctor had barely time to dart 
ashore before the great vessel began to see-saw 
away from the dock. 

The shore receded before Nurse Grey's quiet 
eyes as she sat holding her patient’s hand and 
bathing his brows. Her new wedding ring 
gleamed on her pretty finger, her mind was 
wholly occupied in ministering to the man 
whose name she had so hastily accepted. 

Presently he signed to her to cease her 
kindly offices. 

**Go out and watch the Statue of Liberty 
there on the right, and the Islands, and take 
stock of it all,” he said quietly. ‘I am all 
right now. I am going to sleep, I think.” 

She went and stood outside the door, and 
watched New York growing dim in the dis- 
tance, and her eyes brimmed over with tears, 
while a feeling of desolation and fright and 
loneliness weighed her soul down, The last 
three days had been a dream, until she saw the 
shore receding and felt the pulse of the engine 
and knew that she was leaving behind her all 
old ties and associations. As her tears rolled 
slowly down she heard a bright voice near her. 

“I'm aboard again, captain. Waited for 
your beat on purpose. Hope we'll have an- 
other fair voyage.” 

She turned and looked at the sp2aker, and 
she at once said to herself, that he was the 
very handsomest person she had ever looked 








at. The captain glanced kindly down at him 
also. 

“Glad to see you, my boy,” he said heartily. 
“Going to take a holiday? You must have 
your old place. I’ve got a deal to say to you 
when I come below,” and the captain strode to 
the other end of the bridge, while the person 
he addressed turned suddenly and came face 
to face with Nurse Grey, her tear-stained 
cheeks, and her sorrowful face, her svelte girl- 
ish figure and her shining new wedding ring. 

A faint shadow of a sneer curled his lips, 
he passed quickly by, slightly raising his 
cap, while noting how very graceful and well 
gowned was the lugubrious woman beside 
him. Nurse Grey continued staring at him 
until he passed out of sight. Then, with an 
effort, she recovered herself and laughed. 

‘“* What a baby he must have thought me, 
He looked as if he did,” she said to herself. 

**“Come, come, Mary. You have not an 
earthly thingtocry for. You have a/rousseau 
fine enough for a Vanderbilt, and a se:tlement 
liberal enough for an Astor, and a husband— 
ah!——” The girl's face grew flushed and she 
whispered, “ Poor man!” 

Three days out and Mr. and Mrs. Walsing- 
ham were the talk of the ship, her devotion 
and his unreasonableness being very freely 
commented upon by the outspoken Americans, 
On the third day the captain heard of their 
remarks, and ljke a good captain went in- 
directly to work to stop them. Nurse Grey 
had taken to him from the first, glancing shyly 
at him as he walked the deck with his young 
friend, and she greeted him with a bright 
smile this morning as he stopped in front of 
the deck chair on which lay the nerveless form 
of the dying consumptive and asked the at- 
tendant nurse to take a constitutional. 


















































she went, 

‘They passed a corner where the young man 
crouched over a book. 

“Get up, Herr student,” cried the captain ; 
‘* we are going for our six rounds,” 

The young fellow tossed aside the volume. 

‘*I’m with you,” he cried gaily; then seeing 
the lady on the captain’s 
arm he paused. The 
ship’s doctor came up 
and beckoned the captain. 

‘* Perhaps you will take 
Mrs. Walsingham for a 
walk, if she will excuse 
me,” said the captain hur- 
riedly. ‘‘I'm wanted be- 
low.” 

It was all so natural, 
so commonplace, she 
thought afterwards, and 
she was walking up and 
down on the breezy side 
of the deck with the arm 
of this strange young 
man pressing her wrist 
and his bright eyes glanc 
ing protectingly down at 
her. Her cheeks tlushed, 
her breath came hurriedly, she seemed to 
tread on air, she did not count the turns until 
a steward cam: looking for her. 

**Ab, my husbind!” she cried remorsefully 
and fled away. 

The student looked after her with a smile. 

**What a sweet girl,” he said to himself, 
**She seems to attract me in a way I can't 
understand,” And being a psychologist and | 
loving speculation he sat down and dreamed of 
her, and constructed a fabie of their previous 
existence, and made romances about her and 
then, suddenly coming back to materialism, he 
picked up his book and fell again to studying. 





It is impossible to chronicle the stages 
through which an intimacy progresses after 
such a mutual beginning as this. Mrs. Wal- 
singham looked through the passenger list 
when she resumed her seat by her husband 
and decided that her new acquaintance be- 
longed to a certain foreign name she found 
therein, the captain having, in his hurried 
leaving, forgotten to introduce him to her. At 
the end of three days they had known each 
other for years. They had discussed that 
theory of his about a former life and a former 
friendship, and had ended by accepting it joy- 
fully. Mr. Walsingham, watching their smil- 
ing faces, grew restive and more cantankerous 
than ever, but even he could find no diminu- 
tion of the tender care and watchfulness of his 
nurse. She would break off in the middle of a 
sentence if he even stirred a floger, and with 
her tactful and trained sympathy understood 
just how to soothe and support him ; no hour in 
the night was too sleepy for her to be ready 
with draught or cordial, or no moment too 
weary for her firm supp!e wrist to turn evenly 
as the light fan swayed above the wan face. 

The actress caught her once as she was steal 
ing out for a breath of morning air, while he 
slept. 

‘*T am glad I woke so early,” she said in her 
grand way, ‘I wanted to thank you for a new 
study. You are the most perfectly devoted 
nurse I ever saw. Are you never weary?” 


| 
| 
| 





she said simply. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| 





‘“And you married him, a dying man?” he 
said. 

“Yes, else how could I have come with 
| him?” she said mildly. ‘ He could not bear to 
have another nurse.” 
| He walked on again, more quickly, deeply 
thinking. Presently he said involuntarily : 

‘He is really dying.” 

She did not start or seem to notice anything. 





‘*He cannot live very long,” she said, seri- 
ously. 

He looked at her intently. 

“Then it was purely a marriage of convent- 
ence, without sentiment at all,” he said, won- 
deringly. 

She paused. ‘I suppose so, of course,” she 
said, and went from him quickly to her state- 
room, 

It may have been at midnight that a great 
crash came and a grinding and a babel of voices, 
Her door was burst open and a figure half 
clothed called {to her, as she sat terrified 
and too startled to move. ‘‘Come!” Her 
patient gazed at the sudden apparition and his 
husky voice demanded, “ What is it?” 


shouted the figure. ‘‘ Come 
quickly.” 
“‘I cannot,” sighed the sick man. ‘'Go, you 


two, and save yourselves, Save her—” and he 
sank back weakly. 

The figure came over to where the frightened 
woman sat. 

“Come! I will try and save you. 
he said softly. 

She crept over to her husband's side and 
sank on her knees. ‘“‘I cannot; I am too 
weak,” she sighed, and she felt for his hand and 
held it fast. 
stood still. 


Come!” 


The vessel trembled; the figure 
“*Go,” she said, pointing to the 


**Go,” said Mr. Walsingham shortly; and | door. 


“TI cannot,” he said grimly, and sat down 
upon the bed she had just quitted. 

She bent over her husband. ‘Ah! quick, 
the light!" she gasped. ‘‘ He is dead!” 

‘** [see he is,” said the figure, glancing at the 
fallen jaw and upturned eyes, ‘‘It is but a 


few hours sooner for him, poor fellow.” 


She stood up, put her hand on his forehead 
and felt hisheart. ‘‘ He is dead®” she said, and 
fell in a faint by the bed, 

He lifted her carefully, and deliberately drew 
from her hand her bright wedding-ring, and 
laid it in the still warm palm of the dead man. 
Then with a rug wrapped about her he carried 
her forth, a light in his eyes, and a smile on 
his lips, and together they were lowered into 
the boat. How they drifted and were saved it 
boots not here totell. He never touched nor 
spoke to her again until it came to the happy 
moment when they were to step ashore. Then 
he joined her, and they passed over the gang- 
way, together! Grace E. DENISON, 
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door opened and Guy walked in and gravely 
deposited two five-franc pieces on table. The 
colonel questioned him with some anxiety. 

‘The lady paid for the nosegay,” said the 
honest warrior, apparently well pleased with 
the general turn of affairs. 

Mme. V——, on receiving the bouquet, had 
given the soldier five francs by way of a tip, on 
receiving which the latter simply replied : 

‘‘It isn’t five francs, please ma'am ; it is ten 
francs,” 

Colonel Z was confined to his bed for 
three days, to the great alarm of the garrison 
staff.—Le Progres Illustre. 








The Cause of His Madness. 


‘Beautiful scenery here, is it not?” asked 
the young man of a solitary traveler whom he 
found pacing along the seashore. 

‘Well, no,” replied the stranger, ‘‘I can’t 
agree with you. I think the ocean is too 
small, It is no such ocean as my mother used 
to have.” 

“Your mother's ocean was superior, then ?” 

‘‘Oh, yes, vastly superior. What tumbling 
breakers! What a magnificent sweep of view! 
What amplitudes of distance! What fishing 
there was in my mother’s ocean.” 

‘*But the sky is magnificent here, is it not, 
sir?” 

**Too low, and too narrow across the top,” 
replied the stranger. 

**T hadn't noticed,” said the young man. 

“Yes,” said the stranger, *‘it is too low, and 
there isn’t air enough in it, either, Besides, it 
doesn’t sit plumb over the earth ; it is wider 
from north to south than it is from west to 
east. Icallit a pretty poor sky. It is no such 
sky as my mother used to have.” 

‘*Pardon me, but did your mother have a 
special sky and ocean of her own?” 

Here an old resident came upand drew the 
young man aside, 

‘Don’t talk with him,” said the old resident. 
‘**He isa hopeless lunatic. He isa man who 
always used to tell his wife about ‘the biscuits 
my mother used to make.” ‘ my mother's pies,’ 
“my mother’s puddings,’ and ‘my mother's 
plum-cakes.’ The habit grew on him so much 
that he became a confirmed lunatic, and now 
he does nothing but compare everything he 

| sees with the same things his mother used to 


| have.” 


This tale was told the author by the young 

| man himself who talked with the lunatic, and 

he deems it his duty to publish it, as an awful 
warning to all newly married men, 





A Job Waiting for His Lordship 





It is said that there are few better mechani- 
cai engineers in the country than Lord Rosse. 
There is a good story of his visiting a large fac- 
tory inthe North of England some years ago, 
when one of the partners in the concern, pass- 
ing through the works, was struck by the re- 
marks being made tothe foreman by the not 
particularly striking-looking visitor. 

Entering into conversation himself with the 
young man, he was so impressed by the inti- 
mate knowledge displayed of the mechanical 
details of the business that he exclaimed : 

‘* You are just the manI want. If you are 
out of a job I will give you a first-rate billet 
here, and, at all events, leave me your name 
and address in case of your being at liberty on 
some future occasion,” 

“Thank you—er; I am—er—the Earl of 
Rosse, and I am not—er—seeking employment 
—er—at present,” was the characteristic reply 
in Lord Rosse’s usual hesitating manner. 


~~ 


Getting at the Facts. 





Attorney— You are the president of the Daz 
zling Sun Gas Company, are you not ? 

Witness—I am, 

‘* Now, sir, for the purpose of getting at the 
exact facts in this case I am compelled to ask 
you what it costs the company per thousand 
feet to manufacture gas.” 

‘That, sir, is a matter of noconcern to you 
and has nothing to do with this case.” 

‘**T insist upon knowing.” 

‘*I prefer not to answer, sir,” 


The Colonel and his Orderly. (To the Court)—** Your Honor, it is abso 

A superior officer of the B—— garrison was — oe ° the ce . 
some time ago the hero of a most amusing ad- . eee ee ae anawer the 
venture. Colonel Z— had received from “ss ake <n . : . 
Mme. V—— an invitation to dinner, but on ee ee amt yen cain, ate. Bow 


the day appointed, and just as he was about to 
start, he was seized with a violent attack of 
neuralgia, and decided to forego the pleasure 
in store forhim. Thecolonel wrote a letter of 


apology, called his orderly, and said : 


“Guy, you will give this letter to Mme. 


; V——, and then go and fetch me my dinner.” 


Here the plot commences. Guy set off, after 


carefully secreting the letter in his breast 
pocket along with his tobacco pouch; he ar 
rived at Mme. V——’s, delivered his message, 


and stood as rigid as a statue. 


The lady of the 


house was surprised, and enquired what he 
was waiting for, Guy replied : 


‘The colonel told me to fetch him his din 


much does the manufacture of gas cost the 
company by the thousand feet?” 

“I haven’t any idea. I have nothing to do 
with the business affairs of the company, sir, 
except to draw my regular quarterly dividend 
of five per cent.”— Exchange. 


-- 


How He got There. 


The man came bolting into the Michigan 
Central Station and flew to the ticket office. 

‘**T want a ticket to Cincinnati,” he puffed. 

‘The train has gone,” responded the clerk. 

**Confound it,” exclaimed the man, “and I 
tried my best to catch it.” 

“Did you walk?” asked the clerk, sympa- 













































The actress laughed lightly, ‘‘ Run away for 


your walk,” she said, giving her a playful push, 
‘* Here's your cavalier in waiting.” 

The girl turned, and came face to face with 
the student, he was looking after the great 
lady with a slight sneer, just the expression 
she had remarked the first time he had looked 
at her. Then he turned to her impulsively. 

** What did that old gossip say,” he demanded 
imperiously. 

She held up her hand, “* Hush, he has just 
fallen asleep,” she said gently. 

** Will you walk?” 

“I think not.” 

‘You are pale, it willdo you good. Justa 
turn or two. Do you know that we shall land 


The girl paused, “I am accustomed to 
' 


sert.” 
Guy came back and, upon my word, the'res- 


{taurant seemed to have provided such a 


host of good things that the colonel got 
up and took his seat at the table. 
Over the soup he slowly began to recover 
his appetite, to his no small surprise. The 


| sides dishes made him quite ravenous; with 


the entrees his pain disappeared ; he was stupe- 
fied at the roast meat, and dumfounded at the 


to-morrow?” he asked as they paced briskly | game, and stl his wonder grew at the mar- 


to and fro. 

She looked up with a startled gesture. 

**T had not thought of it,” she said, quickly. 
“T have not much interest in anything be- 
side my patient.” 

He smiled. “How strangely you speak of 
your husband,” he said, frankly. ‘Why do 
you call him your patient.” 

“Because he is, I met him through having 
to nurse him in the city hospital. I wasanurse 


there.” 


He stood atill, looking at her in amazement, 


velous dishes supplied by,his chop house keeper. 
At the dessert the orderly, obeying his instruc- 
tions, set the bottle of champagne on the table. 
He was asked for an explanation, when every- 
thing came out. The Colonel, in despair, 
thought the matter over, and then gave his 
orderly ten francs, telling him to buy a bunch 
of flowers and present it from him to Mme, 
V—. Then our colonel, satisfied that he had 
done his best under the trying circumstances, 
settled down in am easy chair and composed 
hicaself to sleep. An hour and a half later the 


ner.” thizimgly. 
Mme. V—— saw the man’s mistake, gave “No, I didn't.” 

certain orders, and the servant handed the ‘Come in a street car?” 

faithful linesman a set of dishes emitting fra- ** No.” 

grant odors. Moreover, Mme. V—— slipped a “Carriage?” 

half-bottle of champagne into the soldier's “No.” 

pocket and said : Bicycle, perhaps?” 
“You will serve this tothe colonel at des- * No.” 


** Well, how in thunder did you get here!” 

The man was pawing the splinters out of the 
floor around the ticket office. 

**T ran all the way,” he said, and he also said 
some other things, which were not fit for pub- 
lication. — Detroit Free Press. 





A Friend in Need. 


A colored man knocked at the door of the 
humble cabin of Jim Webster, an Austin Afri- 
can. Mrs, Webster appeared and asked what 
all the fuss was about. 

‘*Am Mr, Webster in?” 

*““No; what de debble does you want wid 
him ?” 

** T'se a good deal of a friend ob his and I wants 
ter borry a dollar from him.” 

“Guess dar’s some mistake dar. Nobody 
what wants ter borry a dollar from my hus- 
band can be a good friend ob hisn. Dar's a lie 
out somewhars. G'way niggah !"—7 cas Si/t- 
ings. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Mr. Hay, afterward Lord ‘Newton, one of the 
judges of the court of session, often dined 
alone, not by any means quickly. A client 
once called on him at four o'clock, and, to his 
surprise, heard from the servant that his mas- 
ter was at dinner. ‘‘ Why,” I thought he 
dined at five,” said the visitor. “Well, yes, 
sir, so he does; but this is his yesterday's 


dinner.” 


* 

To prove that there is something in dreams, 
James Payn tells a story about a servant girl 
who won a big prize in a lottery. She was 
asked how she came to hit upon the lucky 
number, and declared that it was revealed to 
herinadream. “I dreamt about the figure 7 
and dreamt about it three times, and as three 
times seven make twenty-three I chose that 
number and it won the prize. 

The poet Rogers, when ninety years of age, 
was out driving with a woman, She enquired 
of him about another woman whom he could 
not recollect. He pulled the check string and 
appealed to his servant. ‘‘Do you know Lady 
M—/?” The reply was “ Yes, sir.’ This was 
a painful moment to both of them. Taking his 
companion by the hand, he said ** Never 
mind, my dear, I am not compelled to stop the 
carriage to ask if I know you.” 

A well known divine of Boston was also 
president of a railroad, He had occasion to go 
out into the railroad yard one day and wit- 
nessed the unloading of a carload of rails. 
The men were pitching them over in a careless 
manner, and he remonstrated with the work- 
men, One of the men gently told him to go to 


Hades, ‘‘ Oh, shame!” said the ex-clergyman ; 
‘that’s the last place you ought to send me 
to.” ‘*Faix, I think you are right,” replied the 


workman ; “‘ there's no doubt but it will be the 
last place you'll go to!” 


An amusing instance of a child’s misconcep- 
tion of the words of a popular hymn occurred 
recently in a Sunday school in Somersetshire. 
The teacher, turning to the best girl in the 
head class, to whom was accorded the privilege 
of choosing the hymn to be sung before clos- 
ing the school, asked, ‘‘What hymn would 


you like, B——?” ‘Please, sir,” replied the 
girl, ‘the hymn about the /iffle bear.” ‘The 
little bear? What do you mean?” ‘ Please, 


sir.” was the answer, ‘‘the hymn that says, 
‘Can a mother’s tender care cease toward the 
hild she bare? lis 
* 

A man-of-war was lymg off Gibraltar, and 
permission was given to the men to goashore for 
the day. The sailors amused themselves in 
various ways, among others by riding about 
on donkeys: and their want of experience in 
this line caused much merriment. An officer, 
observing one of the men sitting very far back 
on the animal, instead of in the usual position, 
called out, ‘**l say, Jack, get up more amid- 
ships!” With an injured air he replied, 
‘ Well, sir, this is the first craft that ever I 
‘ommanded in my life, and it’s hard indeed if 
I can’t ride on the quarter-deck if I like.” 

. 

Chapon, the French poet, about the middle 
of the present century, ended his days in prison 
for theft. At the prison of Ste. Pelagie, during 
his incarceration, Chapon once met Felix Pyat, 
revolutionist and communist, who was gen 
erally in prison for some political offence. As 
political prisoners were generally sent to Ste. 
Pelagie, and as Chapon was a somewhat 
pretentious and well educated person, 
Pyat supposed that he, too, had been sen 
tenced for some revolutionary attempt. So, | 





stepping up to him, he extended both his | 
hands and said, with a friendly smile: ‘* We, | 
sir. political offenders ‘I beg your par 
don, citizen.” said Chapon, straightening up 
and looking down very coldly on Pyat, ‘‘I’m | 
in for stealing, if you please.” 
« 

Quite a ghastly story is told of the British | 
general postoffice, concerning ‘invisible ink.” | 
A postman had long been suspected of steal 
ing sheets of postage stamps, but the crime 
could not be brought home to him. One day 
he was found with a square foot or two of 
them in bis possession, and confronted with 
his official superior. He maintained, as on 
former occasions, that he had bought them for 
his own use. ‘‘ What! these?” exclaimed his 
chief, at the same time passing a moist brush 
over one of the sheets, whereupon the blood- 








red words, “Stolen from the General Post 
office,” started out like flame upon it. An eye- 
witness of the occurrence described it as most 
melo-dramatic, and the ingenious chemical con- 
trivance at once brought the thief to his knees. 


The late Bishop Selwyn delighted to tell the 
following racy incident in his varied experi 
ence. While Bishop of Lichfield, he was walk 
ing one day in the Black Country, and observing 
a group of colliers seated by the roadside ina 
semi-circle with a brass kettle in front of them, 
he had the curiosity to enquire what was going 
on. ** Why, yer honor,” replied a grave-looking 
member of the group, “it’s a sort of wager. 
Yon kettle is a prize for the fellow who can tell 
the biggest lie, and I am the umpire.” Amazed 
and shocked the good bishop said reprovingly, 
** Why. my friends, I have never told a lie that 





I knowof since I was born.” There was a 
dead silence, only broken by the voice of the 
umpire, who said in a deliberate tone, *‘Gie 


the bishop the Kettle.” 


An Augusta doctor perpetrated a witticism 
at his own expense late one night recently. 
He had lost his night-key, the door was locked, 
he was cold from a long ride, and the more he 
clanged the door-bell the more the suspicion 
grew in his mind that someore had chloro- 
formed the household. But his sister had 
been aroused by the bell. ‘‘Someone to see 
the doctor and he’s out, and I shall have to 
answer the bell or they'll ring all night,’ she 
ssid to herself, and hurried down tothe door 
clad in bed attire and sleepy impatience. Open. 
ing the door a crack, not far enough to present 
her /ishabille to any intruding eye, she shouted 
into the frosty air, *“‘The doctor's out!” 
and the door closed with the quickness of a 


camera slide. ‘* Yes, 1 know he’s out,” roared 
the irate M.D., ‘‘and he wants to get in!”— | 
Portland Advertiser, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 


Black Dress Goods. 


HE black 
materials 
manufactur- 
ed by Priest- 
ley of Eng- 
land are in- 
tended for 
general weag 
as well as for 
mourning 
dresses, and 
are in great 
variety of 
weaving and 

design. Lustrous smooth surfaces are in favor 

at present, and are spoken of as “ bright 
black” with the soleil or sun finish. These 

are in all-wool stuffs as well as in many mix- 

tures of silk and wool. One of the novelties 

is Eudora, a perfected Henrietta cloth, of silk 
warp and wool filling, as perfect as a smooth 
surface can be. It comes in two shades, a jet 
black to match Courtauld’s crape for the deep. 
est mourning, and a trifle off the jet to give it 
a little brightness ‘for general wear. Its 
slightly extra weight makes it drape gracefully 
without adding warmth, so that like Henri- 
etta cloth it is used for first deep mourning 
dresses at all seasons of the year. Clairette is 
the name given a smoothly woven fabric like 
nun’s-veiling, but much more lustrous, making 
its silk warp evident. It is excellent for sum- 
mer gowns, as cool as India silk, does not 
wrinkle easily, and sheds dust from its smooth 
surface. House gowns of clairette are worn 
all the year, both in and out of mourning. It 
comes with plain ground or with small figures, 
and with granite effect. Carmellite is an- 
other light and sheer black fabric that 
has silk and wool woven both ways in 
order to make it very strong. It is worn for 
deep mourning, but is also very pretty when 
made up with a lace yoke and sleeves over 
green orgrayish-blue silk. Marcellita is a new 
fabric of very light weight, which has a twilled 
ground to which small figures are added. An 
inexpensive, smoothly woven mixture of silk 
and wool, very light and pretty for summer or 
for Southern wear, is called snousseline. Silk- 
warp crape is a beautiful crinkled material for 

deep mourning, either for the whole dress or a 

part of it. It is forty-four to forty-eight inches 





wide. There are many black all-wool crepes j 


and crepons worn, both as mourning and by 
those in colors, also crepe cloths with silk 
warp, or with light dashes or dots of mohair 
that are very effective. Some of these have 
small figures, and there are seeded grounds 
with knots, crescents, Greek squares and rings 
of silk. Alligator markings are on the ground 
of excellent black goods strewn with slight 
figures—blocks, leaves, etc. The popular 
tamise cloths are still liked for summer mourn. 
ing and traveling dresses ; figured tamise is 
new for general wear, and the plain ground is 
sometimes given granite effects. The next 
season is already being thought of by English 
manufacturerg, who announce that plain black 
camel’s-hair and cheviots of great variety will 
be more worn next winter than they have been 


| of late. The cheviots will be in wide diagonals, 


in small stripes, and with fancy grounds 
strewn with arabesques, almonds, dashes in 
clusters, dots in petit pois and larger, and in 
corded iines. There will also be many poplin 
grounds introduced in heavy stuffs. Craven- 
ette, the perfection of water-proof cloth, is 
now made as light in weight as ordinary serge, 
and is used as a cape and skirt—with shirt 
waists of cotton or wool—by women who must 
be much out-of-doors. The fibre is treated by 
the water proof process before it is woven, and 


| when completed the fabric resembles a finely 


twilled serge. Though thoroughly impervious 
to water, it is claimed that air penetrates it. 
The finish is smooth or rough as one fancies, 
and it comes in dark colors as well as black, 
and also double-faced. Sixty-inch widths 
made for shower capes and cloaks have dark 
blue or black on one side and a plaid of brighter 
colors on the reverse. 


For the present moment the »odistes com- 
mend many Frénch fabrics for mourning 
dresses. The choice among these are crepons 
in all their varied crinkles, puckering and 
stripes, some entirely of wool, others partly 
silk in dots or in bayadere stripes, and still 
others interwoven with mohair. These can be 
had entirely without lustre, and now rival the 
English crape, which was formerly considered 
the only fabric for first mourning dresses. 
Canvas-woven woollens are also chosen for 
summer wear, as they are of very light weight. 
Nun’s-veiling is still worn, and the excellent 
grenadines, from the smooth thin silk grena 
dine like »ousscline to the square-meshed iron 


grenadine which wears like iron. Less expen. ; 


sive materials are the wiry linen //istes, sheer 
and cool-looking, to be made up over black 
lawn or dull silk, Those with corded stripes 
come in three-quarter widths. Other /atisfes 
have white introduced either in alternating 
threads woven in the ground, or else in well 
defined stripes or small cross-bars, Still lighter 
fabrics for complimentary mourning are the 


Japanese crapes of linen and silk deeply 


crinkled, with white predominating, forming 
the ground and narrowly striped with black, 


IT BRINGS 
COMFORT 


There are also excellent lawns of plain black 
that will not crock, and others with white 
stripes, The India silks with white dots, lines, 
blocks, or Greek keys are still used for light 
mourning in summer and make most comfort- 
able dresses, 


The models popular this season for colored 
dresses are so simple that they are repeated in 
appropriate fabrics for mourning. Belted 
waists,’large sleeves, and well cut plain skirts 
are made of the thin crepons, veilings, grena- 
dine, or clairette mounted on dull black silk, 
They are very simply trimmed, with a crushed 
collar and folded belt of English crape or of 
dull gros grain ribbon. If more crapeis de- 
sired it is seen in a yoke with sleeve puffs, and 
the skirt is bordered with crape, or else draped 
slightly on the sides to show a band of crape 
on the silk foundation skirt. Sometimes an 
entire waist of crape is fitted smoothly over 
the lintmg, and the material is draped as a 
corselet, or arranged in two points back and 
front, each headed by a knot of crape. Heavier 
fabrics—Henrietta cloth or Eudora—are made 
with a short basque of crape, and have jacket 
fronts opening on a gathered crape vest. A 
wide fold of crape trims the bottom of the 
skirt. 


. 

Widows’ gowns made entirely of English 
crape are considered necessary by English 
women, and are occasionally seen here, But 
the preference is to do away with masses of 
this fabric—which is perishable, and, physicians 


sory. For widows’ first use are severely plain 
gowns of Henrietta cloth or of nun’s-veiling, 
with a round waist or short basque, large 
tapering sleeves, and a gored skirt, full in the 
back, the only crape forming a vest, belt, and 
skirt border. To make this peculiarly a widow's 
dress it is completed by wide straight cuffs and 
collar of white organdy or tarletan finished 
with inch-wide hems. The wrap is a jacket or 
short cape of the material partly covered with 
crape. The bonnet is a small fanchon shaped 
frame covered with two layers of crape and 
edged with small folds or cords of the crape. 
The strings are of black gros grain ribbon. 
Elderly women wear as a widow’s ruche a very 
small crinkled puff of white crape or tarletan 
just inside the bonnet. This ruche isa matter 
of individual taste with young widows, the 
greater number objecting to it altogether. 
The veil of English crape or of silk-warp nun’s- 
veiling is draped on the bonnet to fall low in 
front when first worn, but in a very short time 
it is thrown back almost double, and is per- 
manently draped in that way. Undressed 
black kid gloves and a gros grain parasol com- 
plete the costume. La Mone. 


; unwholesome—using it only as an acces- 


—— 


He Sent It as Written. 








While in charge of Salenmyo Telegraph 
Office, U. B., an intelligent Sepoy one day 
came in and handed me a message to send toa 
station in Central India, 

Having read the message,I told him there 
was something wrong. 

‘*‘ No, sahib; no, sahib; me knows English,” 
he protested, 

Again I attempted to explain to him that it 
was worded wrong. 

“Me knows English,” he declared haughtily 
and indignantly. ‘‘{f you no send, me report 
; to superintendent, Mandalay.” 

Thus threatened, I forwarded the message 
as under : 
| ‘“*Come quick; tather dangerously dead,”— 
} Evchange. 














Bingo—My wife is putting up some brandied 
peaches this year. Castieton—Are you fond of 
them? Bingo—I don’t care so much for the 
peaches, but I appreciate the spirit in which 
she works.—Evening Sun. 
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ACETO-CURA Sis... 
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My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetccura with great results in my family. It 
has given wreat relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 
tions and Rheumatiem, and I can confidently re- 
commend it toany troubled with these complaints. 
I am, yours tig J. HENDERSON, M.A., 

‘ rincipal of Collegiate Institute, 


To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto. 
99S O9O9O099500909O009000H00HH OG OCO 
Pamphlet Free on Application to COUTTS & SONP, 72 Victoria Street. Toronto 
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Sentences Passed by the Judge. 


‘*The Best Table Water extant.’’— Cour! Journal 


It is incredible how nearly right two people God es- be rge r 


can be whose views are so widely different. 

Though no one may believe in the flatterer, 
his vice is condoned and his falsehoods never 
thrust back upon him—perhaps because there 
is shown the sincerity of his desire to please or 
gain favor, either through dread or esteem. 

As Brahma after an eternity of years re- 
tracted the scattered atoms of his consciousness 
and put them together again, he drew a long, 
long breath. ‘‘ What an awful experiment!” 
said Brahma as he lapsed again into Pralaya 
and pondered upon it through the silence of 
another eternity. 

You may put a plant in the cellar, but you 
cannot disguise from it the fact of coming 
spring. if lifeis not extinct the first warm ray 
of light will carry its message straight to the 
heart of it. The plant will thrill with the 
knowledge of its secret and work upon it until 
some day it puts forth the embodiment of its 
imaginaticn in a tiny signal of green, emblem 
of life. How the plant knows it is spring is its 
Own secret; and how the heart knows the 
time for its awakening is its secret too.— Judge. 


_—————--+ o-—— 


All Safe. 


It was during a recent smallpox scare ina 
certain town in the Midlands. 

An old lady from the country thought she 
would like to take acab, but she was rather 
anxious, having heard that many of the cabs 








had been used to carry smallpox patients to | 


the hospitals, 

She asked the driver whether there was any 
risk of catching the disease. 

‘““Not in the least, mum,” answered the 
cabby; ‘I've had one of my back wheels vac- 
cinated, mum,” 

Thus reassured, the old lady stepped in and 
proceeded on her way.—London Tit-Bits. 
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HER MAJESTY’'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINTMENT. 
Dr. ANDREW WiLson, of Health, writes: For Gout, Rhev- 
matiem, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles, I recommend 


Godes-berger 


‘* A Water of Absolute Purity.— Health. 
“* Mizes well with Spirite..”—The Lancet. 
** It has no equal.”— Court Circular. 
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
has already been supplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For eale by all first-class Wine Merchante, Hotels, Rest: 
rante and Chemists. é 





HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Cramp 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasioned 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby souc:, 
healthfal sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothers a4 
nurses. Gua:anteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, l0c, Large Bottles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 
S. HOWARTH, Druacisr 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


TAN ABSOLUTE GURE| 
ADAMS PEPSIN 
LAcemees eee 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTE 
1S ON EACH S@ PACKAGE. 
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Shadowing Cupid 


THE ROMANCE OF A COMMUTER, 

**Here is a chance for you to do some detec- 
tive work, Sutton,” exclaimed one of a party of 
commuters on the ‘Jersey ferry-boat. ‘‘ That 
pretty girl over there has been crossing with 
u3 every morning and evening for the past 
week. Now get your Lecoq acuteness to work 
and tell us something about her.” 

Sutton, a wholesale grocer, who has an idea 
that Nature intended him to be a great detec- 
tive, though Fate willed otherwise, looked 
critically at the girl before replying : 

‘She isa typ2-writer,” he said, 
office where she is kept very busy.” 

* Prove it.” 

“That is easy. There is a stainof purple 
ink, suchas is used for type-writing, on the 
corner of her handkerchief that p3eps from 
under her belt. Besides, she has one hand 
c'asped in the other, after the manner of peo- 
ple who are nervous, though her bearing’ and 
complexion show that she is not of a nervous 
temperament. She clasps them in that way 

»3cause her fingers are very tired with work.’ 

The usual laugh greeted this, for Sutton’s 
hobby has long been a source of amusement to 
his friends, He bore it-good-naturedly, as is 
his wont, though he felt certain that this time 
at least his theorizing was correct. 

That the girl crossed with them every m orn- 
ing and evening will not be wondered at by 
any punctual business man, Taoough it jis pos - 
sible to wander through New York for months 
without seeing the same person twice, men 
who keep regular hours soon find themselves 
surrounded by familiar faces. Others who 
keep the same hours cross the ferry with them 
morning and evening, day after day, or go to 
aid from business on the sam? trains. Ia this 
way they get to know by sight all the people 
wh) pass along the same route regu'arly, and 
cin pick out strangers at a glance. 

A few evenings after it was remarked that 
the pretty girl was a regular passenger, Sutton 
anounced to his friends—who had ceased to 
pay attention to her when her face had become 
familiar—that she was in love. 

“With whom?” he was asked. 

“TI don’t know yet; but I know she is in 
love, for I saw her kiss a girl friend as we were 
crossing the ferry. Afcter kissing, she laid her 
cheek against her friend's for a moment, and 
only a girl who is accustomed to being kissed 
by a lover would do that. Moreover, she is 
happy in her love, or she would not do it, 
because the loverlike action would recall un- 
pleasant memories.” 

Although this information was jeered at, the 
romantic touch reawakened interest in the 
girl, and they all began to notice her again. A 
few mornings later, a young man accompanied 
her across the ferry, and returned with her in 
the evening. 

‘Anyone can see at aglance that they are 
lovers,” ex:laimed Sutton triumphantly ; ** but 
he is out of work and hunting for a position, 
That is shown by the fact that he was waiting 
for her ia the ferry-house this evening. If he 
were regularly employed, it is not likely he 
would have time to do that; and besides, he 
has his pockets full of the advertising columns 
of the daily papers. For the last couple of 
mornings, when crossing the ferry, she has 
been studying the ‘ want ads.’ in the papers, 
as they did together this morning, and I 
thought at first she was looking for another 
position; but it is now clear that she was 
s mply looking for something to call his atten- 
tion to. He was not successful to day, for he 
looks dejected, though he was quite hopeful 
in the morning.” 

This programme was repeated on several 
consecutive days, and the prospects of the 
young man’s getting a job were beginning to 
look gloomy. One evening, however, they 
found him waiting in the ferry-house mani- 
festly very happy, and impatient for her ar- 
rival. When she came, he ran up to her and 
said something in an excited manner. She 
shook hands with him, as if in congratulation, 
and they passed on into the ferry-boat. 

‘She'll have an engagement-ring in a few 
weeks,’ said Sutton, and none of his friends 
disputed the prediction. They all hoped she 
would, and began to feel as much interest in 
the match as if they were helping to make it. 

To the complete satisfaction of the com- 
muters, the lovers began to cross the ferry 
together both morning and evening, though 
they went no further than Jersey City, where 
they evidently lived. 

A few weeks later she began to carry her left 
wlove in her hand, and a bright little diamond 
set in a plain loop of gold sparkled on her 
finger. Their unknown and undreamed of 
friends felt like offering their congratulations, 
but restrained themselves. 

During the next few months nothing of im- 
portance happened except a rather brisk lovers’ 
quarrel, They failed to meet at the ferry-boat 
several times, and the glove was once more 
worn on her left hand. When they did meet 
one morning they simply nodded coldly to 
each other. 

**Confound him! It is his fault!” said Sut- 
ton angrily, ‘Taat redness about her eyes, 
which a little touch of powder @oes not hide, 
shows that she has been crying over It, and the 
set, determined expression of his face shows 
that he is in the wrong and knows it. It is 
probable that he i+ jealous, for nothing brings 
such alJook of determined despair to a man’s 
face as jealousy, esp’cially when there are but 
slight grounds for ir.” 

The others agreed in this op\nion, and the 
young man did not know that there were half 
a dozen respectable commuters on the boat 
who felt an intense longing to kick him. When 
the breach was healed, a short time afcerwards, 
they agreed that he was being treated better 
than he deserved, but at the same time almost 
lost a train by stopping to have a drink to the 
success and happiness of their heroine, 

Near Chris‘mas the young man began to ask 
fora raise of salary. The amateur detectives 
were sure of this because of his fits of despond- 
ence and exhilaration. He was evidently 
trying to decide from the treatment he re- 
ceived from his superiors whether he would 
et the raise or not. When the great men had 
been affable to him he was very happy when 
Crossing the ferry, but when they had been 
grumpy he was in the depths of despair. 

Sutton was so anxious he should get the in- 
crease he wanted and beable to marry that he 
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could hardly berestrained from effecting himapo- | 


sition in his store with a good salary attached. 
But at the first of the year the young man be- 
came cheerful again, and the unusual air of 
importance he began to cultivate made it cer- 
tain that success had attended his efforts. 

A change immediately took place in the atti- 
tude of the lovers to each other. Instead of 
merely being happy in each other's company, 
they were evidently discussing something 
constantly, exchanging opinions and arguing. 
Their watching friends knew they were dis- 
cussing the details of the approaching wed- 
ding. 

Presently she stopped coming, and they 
knew the wedding day must be near, for the 
young man did not show any signs of worry- 
ing, as he would if she were ill, or if they had 
quarreled, or she had lost her position. And 
he had a way of smiling to himself that told 
the story. There is nothing so blissful as the 
reminiscent smile of a lover, and it is unmis- 
takable. 

One morning they missed him, and suspected 
he was away being married. They speculated 
much as to whether they would start house- 
keeping in some part of the city that would 
make it necessary for him to cross the ferry at 
a different hour or to cross a different ferry. 
They felt it would be unkind, almost unjust, 
of him not to continue crossing with them as 
usual, considering the interest they were tak- 
ing in his affairs, They wanted to be sure that 
their unconscious profeges were married and 
happy. 

About a week later he reappeared. There 
was a flower in his button-hole, and thev 4e- 
cided he was married. 

‘** Let us go and congratulate him,” 
ton. 

* All right,” said the others. 

“ But,” suggested a wary one, ‘ what if he 
is not married? A flower in his button-hole is 
not much to convict a man on,” 

Sutton hesitated a moment. His reputation 
as a heaven-born detective rested to some 
extent on hisconclusion, but after another look 
at the young man he said confidently : 

“It’s all right. Come along.” 

They went over to where the young man was 
standing, and Sutton acted as spokesman. 

‘*Pardon me,” he said, ‘‘ but we have been 
very much interested in you and your affairs 
for the last couple of years, and wish to offer 
our congratulations on your recent marriage.” 

‘*Eh—er—er—eh?” stammered the young 
man, blushing and looking em»arrassed. 

‘““You were married last week, were you 
not?” 

** Yes, sir!” 

“To the young lady with whom you have 
been in the habit of crossing the ferry for the 
last couple of years?” 

“Te 

‘**Then I hope you will allow us to congratu- 
late you. We have had an eye on you Jboth 
every day during that time.” 

There was much laughter and exchanging of 
cards, until the boat reached the wharf at New 
York, and the happy but very much confused 
bridegroom was enabled to escape. 

““I say, Sutton, what convinced you so sud- 
denly that he was married?” asked the man 
who had previously been doubtful. 

‘““Why,” replied Sutton, with the bored air 
of a Sherlock Holmes, ‘‘a child might have 
seen it. His wife had asked him to buy some- 
thingin the city, and to make him remember 
it had tied a string around his thumb.”—/Pete 
McArthur in Harper's Weekly. 


said Sut- 





Inquisitive party—The men at that other 
factory have given up the strike and gone back 
to work. I don’t see how you men hope to 
succeed where they failed. What is your 
grievance? 

Striker—We hov no grievance. This is 
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A Word to Early Risers. 





The praises of early rising have been sung 
from time immemorial, and mankind, in that 
indolent, unquestioning spirit which'is so 
ready and willing to accept almost any theory 
or dictum without troubling itself to ascertain 
if the encomiums bestowe i upon it are merited, 
has taken it for granted that it is a cardinal 
virtue to leave one’s bed at daybreak. But 
that can hardly be a virtue which develops in 
the people who practice it a disposition to 
render themselves obnoxious to their fellow- 
mortals, 

Now, it has been observed that the first im- 
pulse of a man, woman or child who is ad- 
dicted to the early rising habit, upon quitting 
his couch, is to awaken and keep awake as 
many other people as possible. Sometimes 
this abnormal predilection seeks the adven- 
titious aid of a lawn-mower; sometimes it 
utilizes the chopping-block or the wood-saw, 
and sometimes again it brings to bear hammer 
and nails, and in extreme and violent cases it 
bangs upon the piano. Evidently the object 
sought is to make of oneself an alarm clock 
to arouse the neighborhood, and it matters 
little, apparently, what kind of a noise is made 
so long as it is a noise of some sort. 

This tendency to noise on the part of the 
early riser is not confined to the human species. 
It is found also among the early risers of the 
brute creation. The cock, the earliest of 
risers, is a notable offender with his shrill 
clarion; he sometimes carries the virtue of 
early rising to such excess that he apparently 
does not turnin at all, but keeps himself up, 
and in consequence his racket, ali night long. 

The calf assails the dawn with his exasper- 
ating bleat; the cow is up bright and early 
with her mournful lowing; the horse neighs, 
and the tuneful mule awakens the echoes with 
his stentorian hee-haw. In a word, be it 
among man or the lower animals, it is always 
the same. 

The early riser is a pestilential nuisance, and 
instead of being praised for his virtues, which 
he has not, he deserves the disapprobation and 
execration of all with consciences sufficiently 
tranquil to be able to sleep in the morning 
hours but for the malicious interference of the 
early riser. 

The only humane person is he who sleeps 
until the early sun is high in the heavens, say 
till eight o’clock, and he gets his reward as he 
goes along, for he not only permits others to 
enjoy sleep when sleep is most enjoyable, but 
he at the same time enjoys it himself, 
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A Draughty Place. 





















mate the body, and after due preparation the 
remains were carefully wrapped in a sheet and 
consigned to the white heat of the receptacle. 
Whea sufficient time for the incineration had 
elapsed, the mourners gathered round to re- 
ceive the ashes. An attendant respectfully 
opened the door, and you can imagine their 
surprise when the man from Yuma raised him- 
self up and called out, ‘ Please close that door. 
I can’t stand the draught !’ 





An Obligiog Beggar. 


A gentleman, while w. walking with two ladies 
through one of the principal streets of London, 
saw a beggar approach. One of the ladies, 
who had evidently seen the mendicant before, 
said : 

‘*This is the most singular man I ever heard 
of. No matter how much money you give him 
he always returns the change, and never keeps 
more than a penny.” 

‘““Why, what a fool he must be,” remarked 
the gentleman. ‘But I'll try him, and put 
him to a little trouble.” 

So saying, the gentleman drew from his 
pocket a sovereign, which he dropped into the 
beggar’s hat. The mendicant turned the coin 
over two or three times, examined it closely, 
and then, raising his eyes to the countenance 
of the benevolent man, said, ‘' Well, I'll not 
adhere to my usual custom in this case. I'll 
keep it all this time, but don’t do it again.” 
The donor opened his eyes in astonishment 
and passed on, while the ladies smiled with de- 
light. 





He Was as Ready as the Other, 





A certain tailor, whose customers were rich 
and fashionable people, found great difliculty 
in getting them to pay their bills promptly. 
While he was at Brighton for his holidays, he 
went one morning for a bath. He had just 








** Yes,” remarked the traveled man reflec- 
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it aio | 0s ip il teed ead ete this lovely head resting so confidingly on 
“tl shoulder, by the kiss on your sweet lips, 
—. But what was that clicking noise I 
aah just then?” 
‘* Nothing, Walter ; He's 
a lawyer, you know, but he amuses himself 
with all sorts of queer fads. He's practicing 
on us with his detective camera, Go on, 
Walter, dear. What were you about to say ?.” 


nothing but papa. 





Adams—It is astonishing. 

Brown— What is astonishing? 

‘That there should be so much water.” 

** Yes, and just think, you only see the water 
that is floating on top.’ 
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| 





Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrte Liver Pitta 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 


and preventing this annoying bie tegen while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 


Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


women ore 


agate 


tively, as he tilted back his chair, ‘ there's 
some hot places. Now, for instance, there's 
Yuma, in Arizona. I once knew a fellow,” he 
continued, *‘who went there for his health. 
By wearing a wet towel bound about his head 
he just managed to pull through the first year, 
but after he became fairly well acclimatized 
he seemed to thrive in that temperature and 
was as lively as a cricket for several years. 
**One unlucky day, however, he received a 
telegram calling him to Mexico on important 
business, He had scarcely reached the place 
when he was taken with a chill and died with- 
out medical aid. His friends daciisi e- 


sympathetic stroike. Our min is stroikin’ out 
av sympathy for the ither min fer hovin' lost 
their stroike.—Puck. , 
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Tea, New Season’s, fic" 25c. 
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Fresb Ground 
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An Experienced Gardener. 





but have vou ever had any experience?” 

I’ve read about gardens, an’ I've worked in gardens.” 

‘* What garden have you worked in?” 

“I was sweeper in the Madison Square G«-dens, sir, during the horse show, sir.”— Harper's 


Weekly, 


* Yes, i: is true—I do want a gardener ; 
* Yessir. 


made a dive from the steps of his bathing | 


machine when, on coming up to the surface of | 


the water, he found himself close to a cus- 
tomer who had long been in his debt. He at 
once seized the opportunity and asked the 
gentleman when he was going to settle his 
little account. 

**Oh, you shall have it at once,” was the 
reply ; ‘‘ you shall have it at once, if you have 
the bill with you.” 
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Large Families. 





Small families are hardly the rule among 
the English ‘‘upper ten.” The average is 
seven or eight. The Queen is the mother of 
nine, and the Princess of Wales of six children. 
Lord Abergavenny is the proud father of ten, 
the Duke of Argyll of twelve, the beautiful 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
| who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carrer’s Lirr.e Liver Picts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and de 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE C0. New York. 
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Can You Afford to Work for 


Countess of Dudley is the mother of seven, the | 


Earl of Ellesmere boasts of eleven, the Ear! of 


Inchiquin of twelve, the Earl of Leicester of 


fifteen, and the Duke of Westminster of 
eleven. 





Tough on Walter. 





‘*Ethelinda, darling,” murmured the enrap- 
tured young man, ‘this is the happiest mo- 
ment of my life. I came here this evening, 
hoping, yet fearing. I could not put it off any 
longer. I felt that I must know my fate. The 
suspense was killing me. But now—I swear 


Mothers 


suffering with weakness and 
emaciation, who give little 
nourishment to babies,should 
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presence of an audience which com- 

pletely filled the Wagnertheater. Spe- 
cial cable reports agree that while there have 
been many other presentations of the opening 
work, Parsifal, which deserved greaterapproval, 
there was no lack of enthusiasm on the part 
of the critical and cultured audience present. 
The performance, although of a high order 
generally, was not up to the high standard of 
former years. The first special performance of 
Lohengrin, except for one great disappoint- 
ment, namely, the illnees of Van Dyck and the 
consequent substitution of a younger singer at 
the last moment in the title role, is said to 
have been a superb presentation of this most 
popular of all operas. The cable despatches 
state that in spite of the familiarity of the 
work it proved again a brilliant example of 
what the methods of the Bayreuth school can 
accomplish. Of special interest was the ap- 
pearance of Madame Nordica as Elsa, and it is 
gratifying to note that her success was most 
complete. In appearance Madame Nordica 
should make an ideal Elsa. Her singing at 
the climax of the third act aroused the greatest 
enthusiasm. Owing to the growing rivalry 
between the management of the Bayreuth 
theater and the directors of the leading per- 
manent establishments of Germany the difti- 
culty in procuring the best singers for 
these festivals yearly becomes more marked. 
There is a notable deficiency this year 
of the most celebrated singers, a fact which 
is particularly apparent in the casts of Parsifal 
and Tannhaueser. Munich is this year en- 
tirely unrepresented among the singers, and 
Berlin sends only Rosa Sucher. It was at the 
festival of 1891 that the unwillingness of the 
managers to have their principal singers aid at 
Bayreuth first manifested itself. Some man- 
agers give as their reason for this, that when 
the regular season opened such singers as had 
aided during July and August at Bayreuth 
were wearied from their efforts at the festival, 
It is the opinion cf many Wagnerites in Ger- 
many that the Bayreuth theater should be re- 
served exclusively for performances of Parsifal. 
They claim that the mythical religious spirit of 
this work particularly adapts it to the sur- 
roundings of Bayreuth. Tannhaueser,on the 
other hand, notwithstanding superb mounting 
and generally admirable presentations, was 
never intended to be produced with sunken 
orchestra and other conditions which particu- 
larly fit the Bayreuth stage for Wagner's later 
works. It is well known that in point of effect 
many German opera establishments surpass 
Bayreuth in the presentation of Tannhaueser. 
The orchestral work remains this year on as 
high a plane as ever, the members being care- 
fully selected from among leading players in 
lifferent continental orchestras, This ‘‘ won 
ierful and most perfect machine,” as Mr. 
Joseph Bennett designates it, still continues 
an object lesson to all visitors from whatever 
part of the world. The writer just quoted has 
affirmed that until he had heard this orchestra 
he was not aware of the splendid possibilities 
in this sphere of work. 


° 

I have received an interesting communica 
tion from Mr. Walter H. Robinson of Toronto, 
choirmaster Church of the Redeemer, who is at 
present enjoying a musical tour of Europe. It 
will be read with much interest by his many 
friends in this city and Hamilton, as well as his 
acjuaintances and the profession generally in 
lifferent parts of the province. Mr, Robinson 
writes as follows 

3 PoRTLAND TERKRACI 
REGENTS Park, W. W., 
Lonpon, Ena, July 13, 1894. 

My Dear Mopernaro,—When I left Toronto 
it was my intention to go to Bayreuth first, but 
as the London season ison the wane and the 
Gayreuth Festival lasts until August 19, I 
iecided to come here first and yo to Bayreuth 
and Munich afterwards. As our boat landed 
at Antwerp, I stayed there a few days and 


, «HE Wagner opera festival for 1894 
began at Bayreuth on July 19in the 


also at Brussels. At Antwerp heard some 
good military bands and was much taken 
with their good quality of tone, accounted for 


by the fact that they had quite a number of 
baritone and bass instruments, which were 
never allowed to be overblown and instead of 
a crashy nolse, a good sonorous tone was the 
result, never overpowering, but always solid. 
They also employed flugel horns an instru 
ment very little used in Canada. Their reed 
instruments were also very good, with 
exception of the piccolos and I only heard one 
that wasintune. Also heard the orchestra at 
the Exposition in Antwerp and the orchestra 
of the Brussels Opera House in Brussels, Both 
these orehestras are good and played well. 
The compositions were mostly by Flemish 
composers and const quently I was not familiar 
with them. The orchestra at Antwerp played 
our oid Toronto friend the Overture to William 
Teil and one good point about the rendering 
was that in starting in on the last movement 
the conductor did not take it so fast 


the | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


impossible to describe. Such collossal effects, 
such grand harmonies, such lofty conceptions 
are ennobling and elevating. Die Walkuere is 
to be given on Saturday night and this closes 
the subscription nights for German opera in 
London, but as it is necessary to give overflow 
performances I am destined to hear many good 
things yet. While in London I am living at 
the residence of Mr. Clarence Lucas, and he 
has the house that Wagner lived in, in 1855, 
when he visited England, also my bedroom ig 
the one Wagner slept in. Wish some of his 
spirit were to be found here!! 
Yours very truly, 
WALTER H. RoBINson. 
. 

A very successful concert was given at Win- 
dermere, Muskoka, on Thursday of last week. 
under the direction of Mr. Arthur T, Blakeley, 
organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
Toronto, who was assisted in the arrange- 
ments by Mr. W. S. Jones, also of this city. 
The attendance is said to have exceeded that 
of any previous concert at this popular summer 
resort, the sum of sixty dollars having been 
realized, which amount has been set aside to 
aid in reducing the indebtedness on the Metho- 
dist church at this point. An admirable pro- 
gramme was carried out with excellent effect, 
the following taking part: Misses Adamson, 
Robinson, Sutherland and Mackie, and Messrs. 
Blakeley, Jones, Coringan, Pyk, Kennedy, 
Rowell and Master Coringan. Numerous en- 
cores testified to the delight of the audience 
and their appreciation of the efforts of their 
entertainers. Mr. Roaff acted as chairman, 
and the programme as a whole was voted one 
of the most successful impromptu affairs ever 
held in the Muskoka district. Special mention 
might be made of Mr. Bert Kennedy's banjo 
solos, which were enthusiastically encored. 

* 


My report, in last week’s issue, of the choir 
excursion and competition at Sarnia credited 
Mr. Ayers of St. Thomas as having been the 
successful conductor of the male chorus, 
which won second prize. I have since 
discovered this to be an error, the win- 
ners of the second prize being the Water- 
loo chorus, under the direction of Mr. David 
Bean, choirmaster of the Waterloo Methodist 
church and editor of the Waterloo Chronicle, 
St. Thomas did not enter a male chorus in the 
competition, but won fourth prize in the mixed 
choir contest. I am pleased to make this cor- 
rection, more particularly since some of my 
youthful vocal experiences were acquired 
under the able guidance of Mr. Bean, who at 
that time conducted an excellent public school 
chorus and was the successful leader of an ex- 
ceptionally effective church choir in the beau- 
tiful little Waterloo county town in which he 
then presided as principal of the public schools. 


Mr. H. M. Field, pianist, and Herr Rudolf 
cellist, arrived at Wilhélmsbad. near Frank- 
fort-on-the-Main, several weeks ago. From 
Wilhelmsbad, which was the former home of 
Herr Ruth, Mr. Fieid proceeds to Leipsic to 
renew old acquaintances in that interesting 
old city. Mr. Field, accompanied by Miss 
Field, also purposes visiting Bayreuth during 
the festival now in progress there before re- 
turning home during the latter part of this 
month. 


An excellent concert, in aid of St. Andrew's 
Anglican church, Center Island, was given 
under the auspices of the Elsmere Bicycle 
Clubon Friday evening of last week in the 
| I, A. A. Club House, which had beer tastefuliy 

decorated for the occasion. There was a large 
attendance of summer residents at the Island 
as well as aconsiderable contingent of friends 
who came over from the city for the occasion. 
The concert was directed by Mr. J. D. A, 
Tripp, who is to be congratulated upon 
the manner in which the programme 
was carried out. Many of the num- 
bers were received with the greatest en- 
thusiasm and the performance generally gave 
the greatest satisfaction. The following ladies 
and gentlemen took part, the programme con- 
sisting of a welicontrasted selection of popular 
music and recitations: Mrs. Dorsett Birchall, 
Mrs. T. M. MacIntyre, Mrs, F. Cox, Mr. T. M. 
Litster, Mr, F. (:, Ramsden, Mr. Maguire, Mr. 
D. E. Cameron, Mr. E. Reade, and Mr, H. 
Reade, vocalists; Miss E Davies, violinist , 
Mr. H. G. Wills, eiocutionist, and Mr, J. D. A. 
Tripp, solo-pianist. 


Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co, have issued a 


beautifully engraved and carefully edited 
edition of several of Gustav Lange’s most 
popular compositions, including such well 


Song), Edeliveiss (Pure as Snow) and Herzeleid 
(Heart's Sorrow). Moperato, 
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Not So Very Drunk. 





‘Gus De Smith was pretty drunk on Sunday, 
wasn't he?” inquired Colonel Pilumbottle of 
Sile ’endergast. 

*O, no, not so very. Who 
drunk? Gus was a little full, 
to call him drunk.” 


said he was 
but I don’t like 


that he drove up to Birdie McHennepin’s ona 
wood rack and wanted her to go riding with 
him. I should call that pretty drunk,” 

“That, O, that’s nothing for Gus, I saw 
him do worse than that once, and I didn’t call 
him so very drunk,” 

‘*What did you see him do worse than that ?” 

‘*Why, I saw the boys give him two cents 
and a cuspidor and send him cut after beer. 





as we have so frequently heard it, so that the 


players were able to execute their parts 
and although it was very much acceler 
ated towards the end, it was never taken 


faster than the men were able to play. Two 
numbers that I liked particularly well, played 
by the Orchestra at Brusseis were overture, 
Im Tatra Gebirge, by Zelenski, and Egyptien 
Ballet Music, by Luiguine, both these com- 
posers are strangers to me, but their composi 
tions are worthy ones. Although I have only 
been in London three days, have attended one 
concert, two operas, one service in St. Paul's 
cathedal and intend to hear the Band of the 
Coldstreams Guards under Dan Godfrey to- 
nignt. One thing I forgot to mention about the 
orchestras in Belgium and here also, that the 
string bass players are adopting a bow much 
like the 'cello bow, but as long and much nar 
rower than the one generally used by string bass 
players. The good point about this is, that a 
better tone is produced, free from scratchi- 
ness making a loose wrist necessary. 
rd at Covent Garden Pagliaccia and Caval- 
a Rusticana. aay were well put on 
and the orchestra one hundred strong led by 
Carradus, was very fineindeed. At Drury Lane 
I heard Wagner's Tristan and Isolde, with a 
od orchestra too. This is the firat time I 
ave heard this work, and its effect on me it is 


Some folks might think Gus was drunk then, 
but I didn't think he was so very drunk,”— 
Tevcas Siftings. 


A Student's Smart Break. 


Professor (to a student who had on in the 
lecture hall a loud cravat instead of a white 
one)—These loud cravats are becoming very 
fashionable, it seems. 

Student— Yes, Professor, that’s so. 

Professor (severely)—But they are not worn 
in the presence of gentlemen. 

Student (somewhat confused)--No, Professor 
they never are.—Sunday Mercury. 

He Didn't Like It. 

‘Did you ever see a play, Aunt Martha?’ 
asked a /ady of an elderly aunt from the coun 
try, who was spending a week in the city. 

** Yes, Anne, I did,” was the reply. ‘* When 
your uncle and me was married, we come to 
the city on our bridal tower, and we went to 





known teaching pieces as Blumenleid (Flower | 


| Servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





** But the boys all say he was paralyzed, and 


see one of Mr. Shakespeare’s pieces called How 
Do You Like It? and I didn’t like it a bit, and 
I ain’t been since.”—Exchange. 








A Decoy Duck-ling. 


The other night at the corner of the Pont- 
Neuf a.poor woman, carrying a child in her 
arms, accosted a passer-by. The latter looked 
closely at the baby and flirted its nose with the 
effect of producing an unreal and suspicious 
sound, 

‘* Why, your brat is made of pasteboard !” 

‘*T beg your pardon, kind gentleman, but the 
evenings are rather chilly. I’ve left the real 
one at home! ”"—Le Temps, 


— 





Much to Large. 





‘*How’s your political contest getting on, 
colonel?” said the visitor to his Kentucky 
host. 

‘*Dull, sah, very dull,” replied the colonel. 
‘“‘They has been two preliminary meetin’s 
which were well attended, but none of those 
present did moah than jest show their shootin’ 
ions, sah, Nothin’ of genuwine interes’, you 
understan’.”—Chicayo Record. 





As a Moral Agent. 





Belle—I'm so glad Jack has got a bicycle ; it 
has helped his disposition wonderfully. 

Nan—His disposition’ Why, how could it? 

Belle—Oh, when he gets up to give vaby a 
drink and steps on a tack he is so glad that it 
it isin his foot instead of his pneumatic tire 
that he doesn’t swear at all. —Courier-Journal, 





She Was Tired. 


Mr. Rubbertire (to caller, speaking on the 
subject of the revolt of the daughters)—Just 
fancy, in these fang de cycle days—— 

Mrs. Rubbertire (who detests her husband's 
passion for wheeling)—O, Henry,I wish to 
goodness you wouldn't always be talking about 
those hateful bicycles ! 





A Terrible Thought. 

Grace—I don’t know what I am going to do! 

Ethel—W hy, what is the matter? 

Grace— Why, Mr. Fearer of Paris was talking 
very earnestly to mein French last night, and 
I didn’t quite understand him, as he spoke so 
impetuously; I replied ‘* Owi, oui,” several 
times. It has just occured to me that perhaps 
he was proposing! 
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Out of every 1,000,000 letters that pass 
through the pcstoffice only twenty go astray, 
but the people make more fuss about those 
twenty that go astray than they do about the 
999,950 that they get. 
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COP YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Factiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 

Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA, Principal. 
Delearte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 
EPWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 








ME: V. P. HUNT 

Pupll of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Cshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Addrese Toronto Conservatory of Music 

Or Residence. 104 Maitland Street 


R. J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edwara Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronte Conservatery of Music 

and 20 *eaton Street. Toronto 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
3803 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


‘MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE _ 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Ohurch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
e Ladies’ Quartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 





The TORONTO COLI EGE OF MUSIC (Lid) 
Affinated With the University of Toronto 
Special Summer Term July 3 to Auguet 3 College re- 
Opens for the fall term Sept. 3, 1894 Send for prospectus 
—free. EORGE GOODERGHAM, Pree. _ 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mue Director 





M® W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 

Vienne), Teacher ef Piano and Composi- 
tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr 
Pecf. 8. Jadasaobn. Pupite are expected to study con- 
scientiously and with seriousnesr. Modern methods. Ac- 
dress—Toronto Conservatory cf Musie, or 112 College St, 
Toronto, Studio for private leesone, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 Kiog Street Kaas. 





M®: J. TREW GRAY 
Of London, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and composer, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri. Mr. Trew Gray instructs his pupils in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine Old Italian system of vocal art 
Thie system has produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Velce Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagements). Apply 287 Ohurch Street, Torontc. 
8 AUTO-VOCE 
OuL 


STAMMERING ‘™vecns ren 


Terento, Canada. No advance fre or deposit. 
perfected. Cure guaranteed, 








_| MISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF FIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 18 Wellesley Street 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Snoheune hae ees 14 Charch 
rua = 46 Phebe heres 
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IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 
ments 


REMEMBER 37.3%, manntect 


Publishers and Gen 
Dealers in everything pertaining to: 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in uee at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook's Preebyterian Church 
Central Preabyterlan Church 
Parkdale Methodiet Church 


= TORONTO 





18, 20 & 22 #t. Alban’s Street - 


W. F. HARRISON 


= and Cholrmaster St. Simon's Oburoh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road ~ = Besedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
0 for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


papils. 
505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


RS MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
— Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupile. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


W J. McNALLY, 
Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 22 Suseex Avenue. 


M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHER OF THY 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar ard Mandoiin Club 
Open for concert engagemente. 342 Huron Street, 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Cc.’s, 158 Yonge Street. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, lalens ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Toronto College of Music 


KUCHENMEISTER 
’ VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, aod wf Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergeer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 
Studio, Messrs. A. «& 8, Nordheimer’s 


15 King Street East 
Residence, Oor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagemente. 
Instructor cf Vareity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Torovto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Reyce & Ce., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 


WA4ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives instruction in Voice Production 
ReuGr onions for etudy of Musical Theory. 
in 
Seen te seeens engagements ae Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructer in Veice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
@pen for concert engagements 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
Residence - -+ 605 Church Street 


W H HEWLETT, Organist and Choir. 
© master Car.ton Street Methoriet Church. 

Add rees— Teacher of Piano and an 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory cf Music, 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wireotress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: | 


by, and Torente Censervatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music forniehed for B. le, Receptions, Concerte, &o. 
Any number of moeicians supplied on shortest notice. All 


the latest pc pular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concc rte, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrees— 36 Avnes Street, Toronto. 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. 


August 4, 1894 





DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4209 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


HARRIS Dentist 


H. 
A. 163 Sherbourne St. 
OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and beet approved 
methods and —— all our dental operations. Ou» 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Stree 
Over the new C. PS R. Offices. = = 














M4rcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
N, W. cor. Spsdina ard Queen St. Toronto. 
Special Attention Pald to Painless Operating 
Telephone 2394 





Rsk & EDWARDS) 


DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgecns 


8. E. Cor. Richmond and Wenge Streets 
(Up-stairs) 


-_—" attention given to the preservation of the natural 


R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Uddfellows’ Bailding, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
. __ Office Hours: 9 to 6. 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toromro. 











MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Houre—il a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


OHN B. HALL, M_D., Homeceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis ttreet 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseasts of men and 
women. Houre—11 to 12am. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





Addrese— 





D® G. STERLING RYERSON, trcar. 
60 College Street, Toronto 
5 Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Molee, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
iehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


aR G. B. FOSTER 


S .? THE FORUM, ccr Yonosw AnD Garrarp Sts. 














ARTISTS. 





Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an Inetituticn 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Mcutreal ard Toropte as 
well as Free Art Schoolein both these citiee, They bave 
about 150 artitt members and sixty cf these are exbibiters 
atthe Paris Salon. The paintirgs tn these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society aleo tolde a drawing 
weckly in which the gublic may take part on payment of 
25 cente. Canada is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales cf gond psintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting is 
not drawn the sender hase the satisfaction cf knowing ecme- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for gocd paintir ge 
will be on the increase. Scripholdere are er titled to yur- 
chase the paintings of the Scciety at 5 per cent. reducticn. 
A postal card tent tu Mr. F. E GALBRAITH, 108 K ng 
Street West, Torortc, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all ir formation. 





MI!ss EDITH HEMMING— a ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 St. Jovepn St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


: W. L. FORSTER | ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Kodaks 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 
Send for New Catalogue. 


J G RAMSEY & CO. 
89 BAY STREET - - TORONTO 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 500.; Diamonde, 6 for 
500. Lantern Sildes made to order Bromide enlarge- 
ments. Crayons. Prirting for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photography . 








Shorthand» _ 


Thoroughly taught by experienced epecialiete at the 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 
TORONTO and STRATFORD 


Osnada’s greatest commercial echoole. Scores of stu- 
dente placed in positions annually. 


Fall Term—Monday, Sept. 3 


Write for Circulars. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principal-. 
BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


and CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Wa. Cocurans, M.A., D.D., Governor) 

Highly commended by the General Assembly for THUR- 
OUGBNESS in TEACHING acd for the soneunsed RE- 
LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the inetitution. 

The Lady Principal gives jal attention to the cull va- 
tion of REFINED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 

Students in Englieh, Pianoforte, Voice Culture, Fre: ch 
and German, Elocutiop, Fine Art, Guitar, Stencgraphy, 4c, 
have the great advantege of studying under teacher «f 
— une ae acknowledged suc cess. 

eee moderate for advanteges: forded. College re-cpens 
September 5, 04. Fer new calendar address— . . 
MRS. M. ROLLS, Lady Principa’. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
VPppusite Cot.c.e 

VIOLIN MAKER 

and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-mad a 
Oelos on han. Violins bought, wold or taken. wees 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


HERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
"Pheme 164) 
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maiden in white and gold, is as graceful as she 
is pretty. Katisha isa muscular charmer with 
a quite alarming beard. Pitty Sing in delicate 
rose tinted satin is a very winsome brunette. 
The other little maidens are likewise pretty 
and fetching. The Mikado is a delightfully 
leering old person in an extremely handsome 
kimono, and Ko-Ko is—well one thinks of 
Herbert, of course—but Ko-Ko is a very funny 
and decidedly much-abused individual. One 
quite expected to see him _ break 
bone in some of his wonderful tumbles. 
Taking the caste, in toto, it is excellent fora 
summer season, and the audience seemed 
thoroughly to enjoy the play. I found many 
strange faces among the onlookers, and not 
more than half a dozen regular theater goers, 
but the crowd was an appreciative one. There 
were several parsons who probably distinguish 
between summer and winter opera, and I 
thought I saw the benevolent faces of a couple 
of parish priests, They all had a good laugh 
and no doubt benefitted thereby. Nanki Poo, 
by the way, has a fine voice and a well shaped 
figure, and the canopy bearer of the Mikadc is 
as funny a little creature as ever made faces, 
Next week Nadjy, the Hungarian opera, is on, 
and probably will attract many who have in y 
the last half dozen years had a good deal of the 
Mikado. When Nadjy was on at the Grand | Mr, R. Y. Parry of Dunnville, Mr. L, E. Wil- 
some time ago people were much pleased | Jiams of Detroit, Mich., Rev. W. C. Watson 
with it. and family of Brantford, Misses Patterson, 
Mrs. Corsan of Oxford street has left for a oa Sim, 8. 2. Canty cnn taetis widen. 
few weeks with her children for Port Dover, Miss Carrie Fletcher of Weston, Mrs. H. 
Lake Erie. . Rehder of Paris, Mr. H. F. Jarrett and family 
Mr. and Mrs. George Bell of St. George | Of Buffalo, N.Y., Rev. Joseph Edge of Acton, 
street are spending the summer at their cott- | Mr. Wm. Gliddon and Miss Gliddon of Ottawa, 
age, Lake Joseph, Muskoka. Mr. Fred Walker of Galt, Mr. John R. Clarke 
* and son of Buffalo, N. Y., Mrs. Short and 
Mrs. J. H, Thompson of Madison avenue and | family of Toronto, Rev. J. H. Hazelwood of 
Mrs, C. A. B, Brown of Jarvis street are sum- | Ingersoll, Mr. E. B. Boyes of Toronto, Miss 









































Social and Personal. 


On Tuesday evening next Professor Goldwin 
Smith will dine a representative party of the 
ofticers of the different leading city clubs, 
Covers are to be laid for thirty in the beautiful 
new dining-room of the Athletic Club. 





Whether it was the sun in his eyes, or the 
reflection from the Yacht Club windows, I 
know not, but something affected the visual 
judgment of one of our smartest skippers the 
other afternoon, and made him run his spank- 
ing yacht aground a good way from shore, 

* 


A small party, consisting of Mr. and Mrs. 
James Kent, Mr, J. Swift, Miss A, Swift, Mise 
Allie Kennedy, Miss A. Hallworth and Mr, 
Joe! Hallworth, after having spent a few days 
at Penetang and a pleasant trip by boat to 
Parry Sound, have returned to the city. 


Mr. Fred J. Skill has returned from his two 
weeks’ vacation, which he has been spending 
at Burlington Beach. 


Mrs. Bruce Harman and family are spending 
the summer at Hotel Chautauqua. 
* 












The Hotel Chautauqua at Niagara has ar- 
ranged to have a grand hop on Saturday even- 
ing next, August 11, 


Mr. George A. Meagher of Montreal paid his 
many friends a flying visit last week. Mr. 
Meagher, who created such a furore in skating 
circles here last winter, has just been presented 
with a handsome Spair of silver skates, with 
the champion’s name chased on the blades, by 
the well known firm of Barney & Berry, Spring- 
field, Mass. Mr, Meagher left for the West 
last night and goes to Europe next month, 

> 


A little bird whispers that there is to be 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. ‘3 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


White Embroidered Swiss Muslins 


30 inches wide, 15c., 20¢., 25¢., 35¢., 45¢. per yard. 


50 inches wide, 30c, 4oc. per yard. 


Finest White and Ecru Muslins 


With Honiton and Hem-stitched Borders, 75c., 85c., $1 per yard 


White and Ecru Embroidered Nets 


In Tambour, Brussels, Irish Point and Point-de-Chene 
30 inches wide, 
40 inches wide, 75c., 85c., $1 per yard. 


Frilled Nets, White and Ecru 


40c,, 60c., $1 per yard. 
SAMPLES MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS 








The Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 11 


Under New Management. 

Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine lawns 
tor Tennis, Crcquet, Bowling &c. Excellent Ouisine. Pare 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lighte, &o. 

Mustc during meals and in evening. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


GRAND HOP 
HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 
_ On Saturday Evening, August 11 
Special rates from Saturday till Monday, $3. 


HE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
» Airectly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. F. DeLacy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falls 
from the verandahs. Open summer and winter. Electric 
railway and street care connecting with the Grand Trunk 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 to $3 per day. Tele- 
phone and Baths. 


MONREITH HOUSE 4x4" 
IS NOW OPEN 


For summer guests, ladies and gentlemen, or families. 
Under new management. Address— 
MRS, M. E. ALLEN 


T beautiful month of June has 
eee come again, and with its ap- 
proach comes the assurance that 

summer is at hand with all of its inspir- 
















30C., 35€., 45%. §0C, 6oc., 75c., $1 per yard 


[i 34 King Street West 
’ TORONTO 


Strawberry 


Island — 
... Lake Simcoe 
HOTEL AND COTTAGES - 





ing grandeur and vegetable beauty. 
June is indeed a month to be appreci- 
ated because of its general beauty and 


inspiration. Then, too, it usually brings 


another marriage out of the office of Messrs. | mering among the Rideau lakes. May Nickerson of Simcoe, Mr. John W. Gerrie | 
Caristie, Brov7n & Co, in the immediate future, . of Hamilton, Rev. G. A. Giffork, M.A., of | This popular Summer Resort has a few first-olase cot- the necessity for change of raiment, as 
The contracting parties live on Parliament Mr. and Mrs, J. Strickland of Brantford are | Fergus, Mr. W. J. Thompson and family of | **#¢8 49d rooms etill unoccupied. the warm weather is rapidly approach- 
street. Report also says that there are more to | visiting friends on tho Island. Thorold, Miss Margaret Dunnville of Lock- te panel to oie pais daoasade tan orn te an ing, so that humanity is willing to lay 
follow. ' « port, N.Y., Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Millar of | and Eni eo aside the outer garments and dress in 
may come e Island. t . , 
Mr. Archie McFarlane of the Standard Bank, | Thorold, Kev. George Abbs and family of | Celient. and the bathing ie ‘ousammeaned, Pe ‘quite sake ane those appropriate to warm weather 


















Despite the roughness of the lake on Satur- 
day last a large number took advantage of the 
late boat to Grimsby Park, the summer abode 
of many well known Torontonians. The ser- 
vices on Sunday were conducted by Rev. Dr, 
Potts of Toronto, nearly one thousand being 
present. The musical portion of the services 
for the past month has been under the super- 
vision of Mrs. W. N. Shaver, one of Toronto's 
accomplished pianists, The solo of Mrs, Jas. 
A. McGolpin at the morning service was ex 
ceedingly well rendered, and the duett in the 
evening by Mrs. McGolpin and Mr. Shaver, 
was likewise very ably given. 


Beamsville, Mrs. W. Parker and family of St. 
Catharines, Mrs. Burnett and family of Brant- 
ford, Miss Nellie McGolpin of Toronto, Mrs. 
J. H. McKinnon and daughter of Toronto. 


at Cannington, passed through the city Thurs- 
kay on a visit to his home at Durham, 


















The following are at Lorne Park: Rev. N. 
Burns of Toronto, Mr. C. D. Whittemore of 
Worcester, Mass., Mr. L. G. Archer, Mrs. J. N. 
Rutherford, Miss Jermyn, Miss B. Jones, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. S. Feville, Mr. R. J. Conlan, Mr. 
F. and Miss Whatmough, Mr. and Mrs, H. 
Bruce Brough of Toronto, Miss Fearman of 
Hamilton, Mr. and the Misses Jacobi, Miss 
Mabel Best, Mr. George McClelland, Mr. and 
Mrs. T. Woodbridge, Miss Woodbridge, Mr. J. 
Wright of Toronto, Miss Thompson of Water- 
down, Miss Leslie of Cleveland, O., Mr. A. 
Byron of Toronto, Mr. J. L. Maxwell of St. 
Marys, Mr. W. Tilt of Brampton, Miss Vidal of 


The following guests are at the Clevelands 
House: Mr. Charles D. Heath, Mr, James E. 
Le Rossignol, Miss A. De Rossignol of Toronto, 
Mr. Walter J. De Rossignol of Montreal, Miss 
Ethel Minett of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, James 
Livingstone, and the Misses Livingstone, of 
Baden, Mrs, Vansittart, Miss Cecil and Master 
George Vansittart of Barrie, Mr. W. S. Shaw 
of Bracebridge, Mrs. Rees and the Misses 
Rees, Mrs, Ward, Miss Baxter of Bermuda, 
Misses Carrie and Minnie Kappele, Mrs. M. B, 
Hayes, Mr. and Mrs. Green, Mr. Robert Green, 
jr., Mrs. D. B. Dick, Miss Grasick, Miss M. 


Mrs. H. R. Blackwood of Galt,is visiting 
friends in the city and at Lorne Park. 












children. The camping grounds are the finest and most 
convenient to be found about Lake Simcoe. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfit complete; fishing tackle 
and small boate to be procured right on the epot. 


Families desiring furnished cottages for the season can 


Having just received a fine line of light 
summer tweeds and flannels suitable 


for the approaching weather, would ask 


be accommodated. One feature of the resort is the fine fruit , rons an > pu renerally t 
and vegetables raleed in our gardene on the Island and my patrons and the public generally to 
supplied to the hotel. call and inspect before purchasing else- 

Our own line of steamers run daily from Orillia, conneoct- ; = oe G lit 
ing with trains from Toronto acd other points. where. The workmanship and ability 
‘or terms and all information apply to to give an opinion in dress can be had 


P. . . 
— een "ease. from the Fashionable Tailoring Estab- 





Sarnia, Mr. A. E, Curren, Mr. George A. Rob- 
inson. Mr. N. J. Hannaford, Mr. W. M. Me- 
Millan, Mr. J. H. Eddes, Mrs. N. Morse and 
children, Mr. J. Gargraft, Mr. A. C. Mac- 
Arthur of Toronto, Mr, Alan Ewart of Winni- 


peg. 
* 


The foliowing are guests of Maplehurst 
Hotel, Lake Rosseau: Miss Amy Laing and 
Mrs. J. B. Laing of Toronto; Mr. W. J. Tifft of 
Buffalo; Mr. H. B. Goodwin and Mr. and 
Mrs, R, A. Edmonston of Cleveland; Miss 
Sheila McDougall, Dr. Young and Miss Ethel 
McDougall of Toronto; Mr, J. E. Palmer of 
Wilmington; Mr. J. S. Shallcross of Philadel- 
phia; Mr. F. S. Coat and Mr. J. B. McLean of 
Toronto ; Miss E. H. Henderson of New Or- 
leans ; Mr. Walter Misner of Buffalo; Mrs. W. 
M. Bleyer and Mr. Edwin Bleyer of St. Louis ; 
Mr. R, Martin, Mr. S. McDougall, Mr. W. S. 
Badgerow and Mr. T. Maitland of Toronto ; 
Mr. D. W. Smith of Tonowanda, N.Y.; Mr. 
and Mrs. Fahnestock of Pittsburg; Mr. H. F. 
Lawson of Winnipeg; Miss Lawson of To- 
ronto; Mr. E, B. Stewart of Bracebridge; Mr. 
EK. S, Wheelwright of Halifax, England ; Mr. 
C. A. F. Boddy, Mr. A. C, Kingston and Mr. S. 
Holmstead of Toronto; Mr. T. W. Chapple, 
M.P.P. of Uxbridge ; Mr. A. F. Arnold, Mr. C, 
Cockburn and Mr. and Mrs. Tackaberry of 
Toronto. 










Mr. Charlie E, A. Goldham of the Argonauts 
won the one hundred yards’ open swimming 
race at the North-Western regatta at Datroit 


on Saturday of last week. 
+ 


Rev. Mr. Kingston of Penetang, is conduct- 
ing the services at St. Mark’schurch, Parkdale, 
the rector, Rev. Charles Inglis, having ex- 
changed duties with him for the month of 
August. 


* 
Mr. W. O. Cook of North Toronto, who met 
with a dislocation of the right shoulder re- 


cently is now able to be out. 
* 


Mr, Dickson Patterson, R.C.A., is spending 
the summer at the Stephenson House and 
Saline Mineral Baths at St. Catharines. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Tytler and family are sum- 
mering at their Muskoka cottage, Ilfracombe, 
and Miss Jessie Milne left on Wednesday 
evening last for the above place for a few 
weeks, Mr, Tytler returns to the city next 


week, 
. 


Miss MacDonald of Napanee is visiting Miss 
Slater of Glen View, Niagara Falls. 
e 


Mr. and Mrs, T. Fred Webb and daughter 
of Inglewold, Avenue road, have been forash ort 
time the guests of Miss Ada Taylor of Taylor’s 
Hill, Belleville. 


On Ladies’ Day at the Athletic the threaten- 
ing weather seemed to frighten the asual 
colerie of tennis players, no ladies being on the 
courts, but a few were on the balcony watch- 
ing the gentlemen players. Mrs. Goldwin 
Smith and Miss Crooks looked on fora time. 
Miss FitzGibbon was also present. Most of 
the habituees are now out of town. 


The following are guests at the Hotel Del 
Monte, Preston: Miss Greig, Mrs. Lawrence 
of Toronto; Mrs. L. Van Camp of Berlin, Mrs, 
Thomas Workman of Ottawa, Miss Florence 
Van Kemp of Berlin, Miss L. McLean of Port 
Perry, Mr. R. H. Frazer, Mr. A. H. Hodgtroa 
of Halifax ; Mr. A. E. K. Greer of Toronto, Mr. 
Thomas Cowan of Galt, Mr. J. B. Powell and 
son of Guelph, Mr. J. J. Galloway of Galt, Mrs, 
S. Neill, Miss Starris, Miss E. Starris, Mrs, 
Dixon of Guelph; Mrs. Schwartz of Malden, 
Mo., Miss Holliday of Guelph, Mre. Lenfestev, 
Mr. and Mrs, C, A. Crawford of Toronto; Mr. 
P. R. Boultbee of Galt, Mr. C. M. Johnson of 
Hamilton, Mr. Allen Cleghorn of Brantford, 
Mr. J. H. Kirk of Chigago, Mr. Evan Macdon- 
ald of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs, A. H. Kippen of 
Claremont, Mr. W. S. Clay of Hamilton, Mr. 
R, Gregory Cox of St. Catharines, Mrs, Wil- 
liamson of Princeton, Mr. J. J. Galloway of 
Wiarton, Mr. Wm, Gray of Rat Portage, Mr. 
George Carruthers of Toronto, Mr. Thomas 
Todd of Galt, Mr. J. A. McKenud of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Riddell, Mr. and Mrs. 
¥. W. Burt of Waterloo; Mr. N.S. Bowman, 
Mr. W.G. Kranz of Berlin; Mr, W. P. Chap- 
man of Hamilton, Rev.,J. C. Smith, of Guelpb, 
Miss Robins of Oshawa, Miss Hodgson of 
Hespeler, Mr, G. C. Egan of Montreal, Mr. 
J. W. Fewer, Mr. Charles Fitzgerald of Strat- 
ford, Mr. Robert Gardiner of Toronto, Mr. J. B. 
Rubinvich of Montreal, Mr. M. J. O’Donohon, 
Mr. George Buntville of Berlin, Mr. Charles F, 
Callfas of London, Mr. S. Sander of Berlin, Mr. 
R. A. Breckenridge of Owen Sound, Mr, W, 2. 
Falls of London, Dr, and Mrs. Brock of Guelph, 
Miss Lackner, Miss Amy Jaffray of Berlin, Mrs. 
Barr, Miss Cleghorn of Brantford, Mr, G. 
Kruetzner of Berlin, Mr. Edgar S. Reade of 
Toronto, Mr, T. W. Higgins of St. John, N. B., 
Mrs, Alexander Harvey, Miss Harvey, Miss 
Mary Harvey, Mr. T, M. Bankier of Hamiiton. 


* 


‘he Toronto Bicycle Club will hold their 
annual meet on Saturday, August 11, and on 
the Civie Holiday, August 13. After the races 
on Monday, a garden fete will be held at the 
Athletic Club and the prospects fora delightful 
reunion are very good indeed. When the boys 
of the navy and cardinal ribbons make up their 
minds to do anything of this sort they always 


do it well, 
a 


Miss Mathilde Chopitea is in town, the guest 
of Mre, Scales of Wellington place. I hear 
that Mrs. Chopitea and her family, who have 
been at Atlantic city, will finish the summer 
at a cottage at one of the summer resorts near 


here. 
. 


Mr. Fleming has returned from a fortnight’s 
holiday in Muskoka where Mrs, Fleming and 
her sons now are. 


Miss Tena Hay of Woodstock was in townon 


a visit this week. ‘ 


On July 25 the gleaners of Christ church, 
Mimico, held a very successful garden party at 
the residence of Mr, J. P. Wagner, Lake Shore 
road, The grounds were pretiily illuminated 
by Chinese lanterns. Besides boating and the 
many other amusements, dancing was indulged 
in until a late hour. Ice cream and refresh- 
ments were served on the grounds, A large 
number of friends came from Toronto, Deer 
Park and Parkdale. 


The summer opera season, which opened on 
Monday evening at the Paviliou with a week’s 
run of the Mikado, has proved far superior to 
any previous enterprise in that direction. The 
Stage is prettily fitted up and much enlarged, 
and the costumes of the caste are both new 
and beautiful as well as artistic and correct in 
every detail. Yum-Yum, a sweet-faced 


Among the arrivals at Grimsby Park this 
week may be noted: Mr. and Mrs, O, J. Phelps 
of Simcoe, Mra. C. McGill and family of Peter- 
borough, Mr. and Mrs. A. S, Johnston of 
Kimberline, Tenn., Mra. J. Hemphill of Brant- 
ford, Mr. George V. Brown and family of Paris, 
Mrs. Joseph Dunnville, jr., and family of Lock 
port, N. Y., Mr. W. D, Corson of Brantford, 








Hilary, Mrs. Archer, Mrs. J. T. Atkinson of 
Toronto, Miss Atkinson of Hamilton, Mrs, 
Mrs. Dunn, Miss Ida Shaw, Mr, and Mrs, 
Shaw of Toronto, Miss Langlord, Mr. A. T. 
and Miss Lawson, Mr. M. T. Cain, Miss S, J. 
Ellis, Mrs. Way of Barrie, Miss Ethel Greaves 
of London, Eng., Mr, and Mrs, Williams of St. 


Catharines. 


Among the arrivals at Milford Bay are the 
following: Mr, and Mrs. W. Banton of Brant- 


ford, Mr, E. J. Campbell of Toronto, Mr. T. W. 
Galloway of Burlington, Mrs, Fisher, Miss H. 


C, Fisher, Miss C, A, Fisher of Dundas; Miss 


C. G, Crawford, Mr. W. W. Robb, Mr. S. B. 
Werylie of Hamilton ; Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Free- 
man of Freeman, Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Chesnutt, 


Mr. J. E. Mills of Toronto; and Mr. W. Forster 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 


Open the year round, 
The most beautifal place on earth to spend your summer 


vacation. 


For particulars apply— 
” - R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
FOR 


Preston, Ont. 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF BVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west reremee 


Eetimates elven. Telepbone 545. 














The reduction in prices which we 
have just made on Axminster, 
Wilton and Brussels Car;ets, to 
effect a quick reduction of stock, 
is equal to a discount of fully 30 
per cent. Our new fall patterns 
will begin to come in within five 
or six weeks, and the marked 
lowerage in the regular prices of 
these high-class carpets ought to 
give us ample room for the re 
ception of the new styles when 
they arrive 


CARPETS 

FOSTER & PENDER 
Toronto's Great Carpet House 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 


Superfluous., 


Ware,ee. Mair 


oot Permanently and palolessly re- 


} moved by Electrolysis with- 
' “>/ 2 out leaving soar. Satisfaction 

Pe ® _ guaranteed in every case. Send 

(oF I ie S A, 1c. tor sample of our new Prin- 

be POS Bet 7% ceae Skin Food. 

hye fl het ng! coment 

“—- gu<om The Graham Institute 

31 Avenue Srreet (College Street), Toronto 


Misses MOOTE & HIGH, 
Proprietors. 





Telephone 1358 





Or to— JOHN KENNEDY, lishment or 
Grand Central Hotel, Orillia. HENRY A. TAYLOR 
ales . ~- ‘\ an. é 4 NX, 
G » | No. 1 Rossin House Block, Toronto. 
I ark THE PRISONER OF ZENDA 
Rls 0066660000 % 5 
Friday, August 3—Recreation Day— UNDER cnn tn len fas re 
Lacroese, Football, Running, Swimming, Rowing, By Stanley Weyman... 750 
Music, &c. Prizes distributed in the evening at 7.30. A MODERN BUCCANEER }~— - 
Saturday, August 4— By Boedrewood ..... 760 
Closing entertainment Philadelphia School of Oratory. VAN BIBBER AND OTHERS 
Sunday, August 5— ae By Richard Harding Davis ..... 60c 
Sermons at 11 am. and 7.30 pm., Rev. CO. S. Enet- A FOOLISH MARRIAGE 
map, D.D, of Michigan. Serwon at 230 p.m., Rev. J. By Annie S. Swan. 600 
H. Hector, ‘‘The Bla*k Knight.” Solos by Miss Nina THE RAIDERS : 
Eastman, a graduate of the College of Music. By S. R. Crockett ........... .. 600 


Monday, August 6— 

Lecture at 230 by Rev. J. H. Hector—Personal Re- 
miniacences of What I Saw in the Late Rebellion. At 
7.30 p m. Ventrilcquist and Concert entertainment. 

Tuesday, August 7— 

Lecture at 2.30 by Rev. C. H. Eastman, ‘ The Evolu- 
tion of Liberty.” At 7.30 pm., lecture by N. Awrey, 
Eeq., M P., Ontario Commiesioner at the World’s Col- 
umbian Exposition, ‘' Ontario in the White City.” 

Wednesday, August 8— 

Lecture at 2 30 by Kev. W. Galbraith, L.L.B., Ph.D, 
** Poverty, the Cause and Cure.” At 730 pm., Physi- 
cal Culture entertainment under the direction of 
Msjor Thompson. 

Steamer Eurydice makes daily trips to Park, 50c. Special 
excarsion by Grand Trunk Railway this week, good on any 
traine Saturday, the 4th inat., to return on Monday, $1. 

For hotel accommodation apply to Mr. J. D. Strawn, 
lessee Lake View and Park Hotels. 

NOAH PHELPS, W. OC. WILKINSON, 

President. Secretary. 





Niagara Falls 


Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Scenery In the World Along 
the Baok of the Niagara River from ( 1eenstown to 
Chippewa has been made accessivie by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River By. 


The best equipped Electric Line on the Continent. 


DOUBLE TRACK. NO DUST. NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERS, 
Connecting at Q 1eenston with Chippewa, Cibola, and Chic- 
ora; at Chippewa with Columbian for Buffalo, and at 


Niagara Faille, Ont., the station is but a minute's walk 
from the Grand Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Queenston Heights, Brook’s Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, The Canadian Park, 
The American and Horseshoe Falis, The Dufferin 
Islands, The Rapids above the Falle and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Care stop at all points of interess. 

Sunday echoole and societies furnished with every ac- 
commodation and special rates quoted oa application by 
mail or in person to ROSS MACKENZIE. Manager, Niag- 
ara Falle, Vat., Toronto Ottixe, northeast corner King and 
Yonge streets. 


Iced 
Tea— 


There is no more refreshing summer 
drink than iced tea Any good tea 
may be used, but like most other, 
‘things, there are good and _ better. 
We have blends of the finest Ceylon, 
Assam and Oolong teas at 22c., 38c. 
and 60c. per Ib. that are worthy of a 
trial. 

THE CHOICEST OF GCODS 

AT THE 
LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


TORONTO 
Oaretul housekeepers should seoure a copy cf our filue- 
trated price list 
Mall orders promptly attended to. 





MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Reem %5, Oddfellows’ Bullding 


Cor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 





And all the new novels by popular writers 


Get a good supply of Summer Books before leaving for 
your holidays. 


JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East - - 


Turkish Baths 


Telephone 1286 
204 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the finest in Canada, being equal to any 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Coids, Rheu- 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
Grippe. These baths are highly recommended by the 
medical profession. Full particulars furnished at the above 
addrees.. THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 


Toronto 








being added but sugar and flavor 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 
New Boots and Shoes 
For ihe Midsummer Trade 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
110 Yonge Street 


New Razor Toes in T; 
New Razor Toes in P. 
New Bazor Toes in rian 
New Kazor Toes tn 
White Canvas in Kick and Globe Toes 

All the above Boote and Shoes are new and selling at low 
prices. See the window when down In the city. Note the 
address, 110 YONGE STREET. 


Pretty Shoes 


Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the newest and 
most fashionable goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 
at $2.50 per pair. 
See them in our 
windows. 









The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 
White Canvas Shoes 


AT HALF PRICE 


Ip order to reduce our large and varied 
stock we have decided to sell for the next 
thirty days all our Ladies’ White 
Canvas Shoes at Galf Price. 


A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wear. 












H. & C. 
BLACHFORD 

83 to 89 
Ming 6¢t. East, 

Torente 


ICE CREAM 


Made from our celebrated cream. Delivered in any shape. 
8; ecial prices for large contracts. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453; YONGE ST. 
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Established HEINTZM AN & co. 
1850 TORONTO 


The best artists 
freely 

admit that the 
Heintzman & Co 
Grand Piano meet 
every requirement 
in 

Power, Fulness 
Grandeur 

and Beauty of Tone. 


Ask to see our 


... Baby Grand 


Heintzman & Co. 


TORONTO, CANADA 


Warerooms - + IN King Street West 


aa -aaeeeaer hand 


v7 WAN E 


Que Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 

market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8 BAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. Forster has just completed a beautiful 
picture of the late Mrs. John Beverley Robin- 
son, that much regretted and beloved lady, 
who was called, by common consent, the most 
popular woman in Toronto. The painting 
represents Mrs, Robinson in concert toilet of 
black velvet, with point lace berthe, her 
abundant tresses arranged in a coronet braid, 
her well-known high-bred poise of head and 
lovely shoulders recalling her appearance as 
she sang and charmed her audience years ago. 
Mr. Forster has also some regimental por- 
traits of Colonel Gilmore, Colonel Miller and 
Colonel Hamilton, which are destined to 
adorn the mess rooms of the Queen’s Own 
Rifles, 


The following are registered at Peninsular 
Park Hotel: Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Hannon of 
Brooklyn, Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Walsh of 
Orangeville, Mr. W. H. Godden of Boston, Mr. 
J. H. Brooke, Mr. A. B. McMurrich of Toronto, 
Dr. W. A. Ross, Miss Forsyth, Miss McConkey 
of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. W. Roof of Toronto, 
Mr. Leighton McCarthy of Barrie, Mr. Hugh 
Hartshorn of Toronto, Mr. W. R. Banadell, 
Miss E. V. Cleland of Aurora, Ont., Mr. J. W. 
Benning of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. E. V. North- 
cote of Trenton, N. J., Mrs. W. L. Hoskins, 
Miss Hoskins of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. 
Little, Mr. J. L. Little, jr. of Rochester, Mrs. 
and Miss Bennett of Louisville, Mr. T. E. 
South, Mr. John Beer of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. F. Henning of New Orleans. 


The following are the arrivals at The Pene- 
tanguishene: Mr. and Mrs, William A. Wilson, 
Mrs. E. T. Wyatt, Miss Doris Baines, Mrs. W. 
J. Mitchell, Mr. G. W. Mitchell, Mr. and Mrs, 
George Kent, Mr. Joe Hallworth, Miss Annie 
Hallworth, Mr. James L. Swift, Miss Kennedy, 
Miss Allie Sanderson, Mr. W. Anderson, Mrs, 
A. McArthur and family, Mr. and Mrs, John 
A. Carlaw, Mr. D’Arcy Tate, Mr. E. A. Camp- 
bell, Dr. Arthur Jukes Johnson and Mr. Robert 
Baldwin of Toronto; Mr. William Murray of 
Hamilton, Mr. O. Rumpel and Mr. Bochmer of 
Berlin; Miss Homer Dixon and Miss Ruby 
Gillespie of Longuissa; Mr. Jackson Wallace 
and Dr. and Mrs, George T. Elliott of New 
York: Mr. and Mrs. Charles Buck, Mrs, James 
A. Walker and Miss Edna Radcliffe of New 
Orleans, La. 


—_____+o#—____—_ 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


The following registered at the Queen's 
Royal last Saturday: from Toronto, R. N, 
Gooch, Fred H. Gray, Mr. and Mrs, Cecil Lee. 
H. L. Gamble, Mr, and Mrs. Alf Granell, Mre. 
Brayley, B. W. Brayley, Herbert H. Dunn, 
Mrs. Dunn, W. H. Walibridge, Miss Black- 
well, Miss Gray, Arthur McCallum, G. Broug 
hall, W. McIntosh and party, Howard Chand. 
ler, M. D. Earnes, F. B. Featherstonhaugh, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Skinner, William Fair, 
Mr. J. Denny, Mr. H. A. Richardson, S. L. 
Cosby, Mr. Marcus Holmes, Mr. D. Riddell Mr, 
G. Sweetman, Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Farrer, Mrs. 
Halloway, Miss Halloway, Miss E, Halloway, 
Mr. George Douglas, Mr. J. E. Suckling, Mr. 
R. H. Ramsay; from Buffalo, Mrs. M. Lantz, 
Mr. P. P. Burtis, Miss S, Green, Miss R. 
Palmer Joy, Mr. and Mrs. Shuttleworth, 
Mr. W. K. Morgan, Mr. H. Woodruff, Mr. 5S, K. 
Worthington, Mr. R. W. Chapin, Mr. W. V. 
Downer and Mrs. Downer; Miss C. Schafer of 
Batavia, N. Y.; Mrs. F. C. Curtis, Miss Curtis 
of Albion, N.Y. ; Miss H. R. Putnam of Grand 
Rapids, Mich.; Miss A. M. Robbins of St. 
Paul, Minn.; Miss Louise Hart, Miss E. B. 
Hart, Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Wage, Mr. D. H. 
Cole, Miss M. Cole of Albion, N. Y.; Mrs, 
Lewis Hunt of Auburn, N. Y.: Mr. and Mrs, 
D. L. Morton of Chicago; Mr. H. Irving Stock 
well, Mr. Andrew Brown, Mr. J, F. Ponna, 
Mr. and Mrs. E, B. Wyman of New York; Ma- 
jor Heron, Captain White of Ottawa; Mr. T. 
Willard Smith of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Deispy, Miss Brown, Mr. H. G. Norton 
of Niagara Falls, N. Y.; Mr. Robert Dalgleish 
of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs, M. C. Greene, Miss 
Greene of Newport ; Mr. Fitzgibbon of Toronto. 

The engagement is announced of Miss Eva 
Harvey of Rosedale and Mr. Robert Galbraith, 
also of Toronto. 

Mr. George Fisher, who has been spending 
his holidays at Chautauqua, returned to Tco- 
ronto on Monday. 


CGCORRAGCT 


BAG FOR SHORT 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 


-H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


‘Sasee © 


We have them in all the newest and most fashionable leathers, colors and sizes. Our 


prices are lower than any store in the city. 


Closes at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the guins, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhcea, 

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle, 


Blankets Cleaned 


By the British American Dyeing Co. 
are kept white as new, 1etain their 
soft feeling and are beautifully fin- 
shed. ‘Try a pair before having any 
aundered. 


British American Dyeing Co. 
GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 King St. Fact, 458 Queen St. Wet, 
4264 Yonge St. Telephone 1990. 


Mr. H. Frank Russell has been spending a 
few days with Mr. A. C. Howe. 

Miss Annie Anderson, in a pretty white 
muslin gown, was the object of much admira- 
tion and attention at last Saturday's hop at 
the Queen’s. Many who coveted the pleasure 
were unable to obtain either a dance or an in- 
troduction. 

A jolly party of eighteen, principally Chau- 
tauquans, enjoyed the hospitality of Mrs. 
Howe last Sunday. 

A very pleasant little dance was given at 
Hotel Chautauqua last Wednesday evening. 

Mr. Fabian of Rosedale, Toronto, was the 
guest of her sister, Mrs, H. Garrett, last 
Sunday. 

Mr. Sturrock’s entertainment at the amphi- 
theater on Friday of last week was a grand 
success. Between three and four hundred 
were present and heartily enjoyed a really 
capital programme, 

Mr. R. V. Palmer, who is still in a very 
critical condition, was removed on Monday 
from the Queen’s Royal to the Toronto General 
Hospital. He was accompanied by Mrs, Win- 
nett, who since the accident has left nothing 
undone which would conduce to the patient’s 
comfort, Dr, Peters and Dr. Winnett, the 
former a fellow and the latter a member of the 
Royal College of Surgeons. 

Miss Katie Crawford was among the guests 
at Hotel Chautauqua last Sunday. 

Mrs. E. Hewegill is visiting her daughter, 
Mrs, Fabian of Toronto. 

Mrs. and Miss Alma and Mrs, and Missa 
Colquhoun returned from Preston last Satur- 
day. 

Miss Campbell! of Uxbridge is visiting friends 
here. 

St. Mark's Sunday school held their annual 
picnic to Niagara Falls on Tuesday. 

GALATEA, 
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Settling Under Difficulties 


Strangers visiting the beautiful city of Burl- 
ington, have not failad to notice that one of 
the handsomest young men they meet is very 
bald and they fall iato the usual error of attri- 
buting this premature baldness to dissipation. 
But such is not the case. This young man, 
one of the most exemplary Bible class scholars 


in the city, went to a Baptist sociable out in 


West Hill one night about two weeks ago. He 
escorted three charming giris, with angelic 
countenances and human appetites, out to the 
refreshment table, let them eat all they 
wanted, and then found he had left his pocket- 
book at home,and a deaf man that he had 
never seen before at the cashier’s desk. The 


young man with his face aflame, bent down, | 


and said, softly : 


**T am ashamed to say that I have no change 


with——” 

‘* Hey——?” shouted the cashier. 

“T regret to say,” the young man repeated 
in a louder key, “that I have unfortunately 
come away without any change to——" 

** Change two?” chirped the old man, 
yes, I can change five if you want it.” 


‘*No,” the young man explained in a terrified | 


penetrating whisper, for half a dozen people 
were crowding up behind him, impatient to 
pay their bills and get away, ‘I don’t want 
any change, because F 

‘*Oh, don’t want no change?” the deaf man 
cried, aleefully. ‘‘’Bleeged to ye, ‘bleeged to 
ye. “Taint often we get such donations. Pass 


**Oh, 


| 
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H. EF. CLARKE & CO. King St. West 
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over your bill.” 

‘““No, no,” the young man explained, ‘I 
have no funds rm 

““Oh, yes, plenty of fun,” the deaf man re- 
plied, growing tired of the conversation, and 
noticing the long line of people waiting with 
money in their hands; “but I haven’t got 
time to talk now. Settle and move on.” 

** But,” the young man gasped out, ‘‘ I have 
no money—-” 

*“Go|Monday?” queried the deaf cashier. 
**I don’t care when you go ; you must pay and 
let these people come up.” 

‘“*‘T have no money!” the mortified young 
man shouted, ready to sink into the earth, 
while the people all around him, and especially 
the three girls he had treated, were giggling 
and chuckling audibly. 

“*Owe money?” the cashier said ; ‘‘ of course 
you do; two dollars and seventy-five cents.” 

“T can't pay!” the youth screamed, and by 
turning his pockets inside out, and yelling his 
poverty to the heavens, he finally made the 
deat man understand. And then he had to 
shriek his name full three times, while his ears 
fairly rung with the half-stifled laughter that 
was breaking out all around him; and he had 
to scream out where he worked, and roar when 
he would pay, and he couldn't get the deaf 
man to understand him until some of the 
church members came up to see what the 
uproar was, and, recognizing their young 
friend, made it all right with tne cashier. And 
the young man went out into the night and 
clubbed himself, and shred his locks until he 
was bald as an ege.— Robert J. Burdette, 
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Laconic Interviews. 


The man who insists upon conversation 
whether you will or no was on the train with 
me between Detroit and Chicago. This time, 
as is often the case, he was one of those deer 
fellows, the commercial travelers, I was read- 
ing when he took a seat opposite and began to 
talk. ‘ Traveling?” 

* Yes,” 

‘“What line?” 

‘* Paper.” 

“Wall?” 

I gave up. As an example of the laconic in 
conversation it reminded me of a story told me 
once by Max O'Rell. It was of a Scotsman 
stopping before a shop door in a Scotch village. 
He took a bit of cloth in his hand. ‘’Oo’,” he 
asked. 

** Aye, 'oo’,” said the shopkeeper. 

“A eet" 

** Aye, a’’oo’.” 

‘A’ ae 'oo'?” 

* Aye, a’ ae ‘oo’.” 

Which, being interpreted, would be recorded 
insordinary English. ‘* Wool?” 

* Yes, wool.” 

** All wool?” 

‘Yes, all wool.” 

** All the same quality of wool?” 

‘* Yes, all the same wool.”—Chivago Inter 


Ocean, 
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A Big Difference Usually. 


Studious Boy—What is the meaning of 
‘* market value ” and *‘ intrinsic value /” 

Father—The ‘‘ market value” is the price 
you pay for a thing; “ intrinsic value ” ia what 


| you get when you sell it to a second-hand 


dealer. 


August 4, 1894 
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The [Mason & Risch Piano 
aee— AS an Investment! 


NE of the surest proofs 


of the relative popular esti- 


mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commarded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 
Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 


had been 13 years 1n use, wz 


is sold at auction at a figure 


very little less than its original price. 


The moral is obvious. 


When buyiug a piano 


mingle prudence with taste and buy a Mason & kisch. 


The 


Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd. 


' 32 King Street West, Toronto 
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Wife—Do newspaper writers sit up all night? 

Husband—I believe so. 

Wife—That explains it, then. 

Husband—Explains what ? 

Wife—The household department of this 
paper recommends roast potatoes for break- 
fast. One would have to sit up ali sight to 
have the oven hot enough.— New Yorks Weekly. 


Mrs. Dogood— What is your business ? 

Weary Walker—I have started to go around 
the world in the greatest possible number of 
days —Puck. 


Guide—Now you will have to be careful; 
many a tourist has broken his neck at this 


spot. 
Gent (to his wife)—Augusta, you go first.— 
Spare Moments. 


‘*There’s a friend downstairs waiting for 
you ; says he wants you only for a minute.” 

Mr. Catchon—Here, James, take this ten dol- 
lars and keep it until I come back.—Fun, 


Mrs. Innit—Grace, are you sure Mr. Hug- 
gard loves you for yourself alone? 
: Grace Innit—! am sure of it, mamma, When 
he calls he hates awfully to have anyone else 
come into the room.—Puck. 


Miss Boardman—What kind of bird could it 
have been that built its nest here, where it 
can be so easily despoiled ? 

Miss Summer Girl—Well, I'm not much of 
an ornithologist, but it must have been a jay. 


—Puck, 


Wife—What did you tell your friend that I 
never said much for, when it was only yester- 
day that you declared I talked all the time ? 

Husband— Well, that’s different !|—Puck. 


Irate father— When I die, I shall leave you 
without a penny. 

Calm son—Certainly. You can’t take money 
along, you know.—Truth. 


** Harold,” she murmured as her head pressed 
against his stalwart bosom, ‘‘ Harold, do I. not 
hear the beating of your fond heart ?” 

**Notexactly,” said Harold, blushing slightly. 
‘*T didn’t mean to tell you, but you see I’m 
temporarily obliged to carry one of those three 
dollar watches.” 
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FINME HEFT 
Just telephone 788 for a box of our choice candies and 
you will be sure to order your supply from the Spa in 
future. (ur candy is manufactured by the taker of first 


prizs at the Chicago Columbian Exposition for fine work in 
this line. 


° 
° 
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Broken Pr: 
Furniture 


During the month of August we are 
offering big cuts in prices in Furniture 
and Carpets. Our stock is very com- 
plete, well assorted and of the latest de- 
sign. If you want anything in our line 
give us a call and you will not regret it. 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


eee — i160 Queen St. West 
OS 1900900900000 F0OSO OO COCH 
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Orystal 


and Gola 
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= ae) and Gold 


JUNOR & IRVING fetines',c* 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

VESEY—On Mondav, July 23, a6 Bracebridge, the wife of 
Rev. Eustace A Vesey of a daughter. 

MORPHET—Peterboro’, July 20, Mre. Herbert Morphet—a 
daughter 

MUNRO—July 31, Mero. Wm. Manro—a son. 

WILLIAMS—Jauly 19, Mere. H. W. Williame—a son. 

RUTHERFORD—Jaly 27, Mre. Andrew Rutherford—a son. 

OHIVRELL—Auguet |, Mere. 8. W. Chivrell—a son 

Da COSTA—Jauly 27, Mre, Ernest Ds Costa—a daughter. 

GEORGE—July 25, Mre Hugh M. George—a daughter. 

HEALY—July 19, Mre. P. J. “7-2 son 

HERTZBERG— July 26, Mre. A. L Hertzberg a daughter. 

HOSSACK—Jaly 21, Mre. D. C. Hossack—a son 


Marriages. 
RITCAIE—DIACK—July 27, George 
Diack. 


Ritohle to Mary 


ANGLIN— FALCONERII GE—Parie, July 26, Tir otby 
Warren Argiin to Macelire St. George Falconbridge. 

CONSTABLE- CUNNINGHAM-—Philade!phia, July 37, 
George Stewart Constable to Catherine Cunnirgham, 

KAVANAGH—OREILLY—Prescott, July 30, William 
Austin Kavansgh to Mary Ann O'Reilly. 


Deaths. 


BUTOHART—On July 28, at 121 Mejor street, of ii fantile 
cholera, Arnold, son of Reuben and Annie Butc hart, 
aged 1 year ard 10 monthe. 

GIBBONS— July 31, Jennie E P. Gibbone, aged 19. 

BROWN—July 41—Thomas Brown, aged 22. 

BROOKS— July 30, Fannie Louisa Brooke, aged 19. 

HARRIS—July 29, Alice Harris, aged 19. 

BAIRD—July —, George Baird, aged 36. 

M4RSHALL— July 30, John Long Marehal). 

GILMOR— July 29, Amelia Mary Gilmor. 

ATKINS—July 30, Allan H. Atkine (an ir fant.) 

MILLER—Joly 26, Kate Miller. 

DINEEN—July £0, Capt. John Dineen. 


D®: G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution of partnership, remains in Dr. Hip. 

kins’ late cffiice, cor, Womge and Gerrard Siree s. 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Scatset.sisomehe 
and Teurist Agency 
TOUBS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure 
pean Continent, by any route rmquired. Pereonsily 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trans- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Britieh 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.8 LIN} 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays Close 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by #pecial 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 
Pennland, Aug. 11, 1lla.m. Berlin, Aug. 22, 11 am, 
Parise, Aug. 15, 11 a.m. New York, Aug. 29, 11 a.m, 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Friesland, Wednesday, Aug. 8, 11 30. a.m. 
Rhineland, Wednesday, August 15, 4 p.m. 
Intern’ Nav. Co. 6 Bowling Green. New York 
| BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge tireet, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO'Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
remen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SA1URDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICt. 


Direct Route te Southern France, Maly 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Early reservation ie absolutely neceseary in order 10 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 WONGE STREET, TORONTO 


INTO. 
PACIFIC Ky. 


THE STEAMBOAT EXPRESS 


OO OO00Os 000 10000000000000000@ |W!!! leave Toronto Unicn at 10.45 am. every 


Wednesday and Saturday for Owen Sound, 
connecting with the Upper Lake steamers 
Athabasca and Alberta, for Sault Ste. Marie, 


Fort William and all points West. A parlor 


car is attached to this train, and seats may be 


reseived at 1 King Street East. 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BULA NYE 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


TO_PIANO PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


JANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs. A. & S. NoRDHEIMER offer at 
much reduced prices for this month a 
large number of superior Upright and 
Cabine’ Grand Pianos OF THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which are as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of enlendid second-hand Pianos by 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines, Gabler, 
etc., AL. AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM 1.2GULAR PRICES, 

ANSPECTION INVITED, 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


Piane WAREROOMS: 
6 Kine Street East, 





